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mam-my (maim’é) 2., pi. -mies. Also mam-mie. 1. Mother. 
Used familiarly, especially by children. 2. Chiefly Southern 
U.S. A Negro nurse for white children. Often used dispar- 
agingly. [Baby taik, variant of MaMa.] 
Ma-mo-ré (ma’m6-ra’). A river rising in north-central Bolivia, 
and flowing 700 miles to and along the Brazilian border until, 
with the Beni, it forms the Madeira. 
man (man) 7., pl. men (mén). 4. An adult male human being, as 
distinguished from a female. 2. Any human being, regardless of 
sex or age: a member of the human race; a person. 3. The 
human race; mankind. Used without an article: the accomplish- 
ments of man. 4%. Zoology. A member of the genus Homo, 
family Hominidae, order Primates, class Mammalia, character- 
ized by erect posture and an opposable thumb; especially, a 
member of the only extant species, Homo sapiens, distinguished 
by the ability to communicate by means of organized speech 
and to record information in a variety of symbolic systems. 
6. A male human being endowed with such qualities as courage, 
strength, and fortitude, considered characteristic of manhood. 
6. Theology. in Christianity and Judaism, a being composed of 
a body and a soul or spirit. 7. A husband, lover, or sweetheart. 
Now used chiefly informally, except in the phrase man and wife. 
8. An enlisted serviceman of the armed forces. Used chiefly in 
the plural: officers and men. 9. Any workman, servant, or 
subordinate, as opposed to an employer or master, 10. /nfor- 
mal, Fellow. Used as a term of address. 11, One who swore 
allegiance to a lord in the Middle Ages; a liegeman; vassal. 
12. Any of the pieces used in chess, checkers, backgammon, 
and other board games. 13. Nautical. A ship. Used in com- 
bination: merchaniman; man-of-war. —as one men. Unani- 
mously: They answered him as one man. —be one’s own man. 
To be independent in judgment and action. —man and boy. 
From childhood on: Man and boy, I've lived here 40 years. 
—The Man. Negro Slang. A white man. Used disparagingly. 
—to a man. Including everyone; without exceptions. —zr,y. 
manned, manning, mans. 1. To supply or furnish with men for 
defense, support, or service: manning a ship. 2. To be stationed 
at in order to defend, care for, or operate: man the guns. —ad}. 
Maie. —inter]. Used as an expletive to indicate excitement or 
to draw attention: Man! it’s hot in here. {Middle English man 
(plural men), Old English mann (plural menny. See man-? in 
Appendix.*]} 
Man. isie of (man). A British island, 220 square miles in area, 
a it irish Sea. Population, 48,000. Capital, Douglas. —Manx 
i. % 


A Man. Manitoba. 


ma-na (ma’no) a. An impersonal supernatural force inherent in 
gods and sacred objects, in the native religions of Oceania. 
[Polynesian, akin to Hawaiian mana, divine power.] 
man about town pil. men about town. A worldly and socially 
knowledgeable man who frequents fashionable places. 
man-a-cle (man’o-kal) m. Usually plural. 41. A device for con- 
fining the hands, usually consisting of two metal rings that are 
fastened about the wrists and joined by a metal chain; a hand- 
cuff. 2. Anything that confines or restrains. —zr.v. manacled, 
-cling, -cles. 1. To restrain with manacies. 2. Fo confine or 
restrain as if with manacies; shackle; fetter. [Middle English 
manicle, from Old French, from Latin manicula, little hand, 
handle, diminutive of manus, hand. See man-? in Appendix.*] 
marrage (man’ij) y. -aged, -aging, -ages. —r. 1. To direct or 
control the use of; handle, wield, or use {a tool, machine, or 
weapon). 2. To exert control over; make submissive to one’s 
authority, discipline, or persuasion. 3. To direct or administer 
(the affairs of an organization, estate, household, or business). 
4. To contrive or arrange; succeed in doing or accomplishing, 
especially with difficulty: /'// manage to come on Friday. —intr. 
1. To direct, supervise, or carry on business affairs: perform the 


- duties of a manager. 2. To carry on; get along: J don't know 


how they manage without him. -—-See Synonyms at conduct. 
[italian maneggiare, to handle (a horse), probably from Vulgar 
Latin manidiare (unattested), to handle, from Latin manus, 
hand. See man-* in Appendix.*] —man’age-a-ble adj. --man’- 
age-a-bil/i-ty, man’age-a-ble-ness 2. —man’age-a-bly adv. 
managed currency. A monetary system in which the money 
supply and its buying power are regulated by a governmental 
agency or central bank, rather than automatically regulated by 
the gold standard. 

man-age-ment (m4n’ij-mont) m2. 1. The act, manner, or prac- 
tice of managing, handling, or controlling something. 2. The 
person or persons who manage a business establishment, organ- 
ization, or institution. 3. Skill in managing; executive ability. 
marn-ag-er (man’ij-ar) a. Abbr. mgr., Mgr. 1.A person who 
manages a business or other enterprise. 2. A person who is in 
charge of the business affairs of an entertainer or group ox 
entertainers. 3. Sports. a. A person in charge of the training 
and performanve of an athlete or team. b. A student in charge 
of the equipment and records of a school or college team. 
—man’ ag-ership 7. 

man-a-ger-i-al (man’9-jir’é-ol) adj. Of, pertaining to, or char- 
acteristic of a manager or management. —man’‘a-ge’ri-al-ly adv. 
managing editor. An executive who supervises editorial work. 
Ma-na-gua (ma-na’gwa), 1, A lake, 390 square miles in area, in 
western Nicaragua. 2. The capital of Nicaragua, on the south- 
ern shore of this lake. Population, 275,000, 

man-a-kin (man’s-kin) n. 1, Any of various small, colorful 

_ birds of the family Pipridae, found in forests of Central and 
South America. 2. Variant of manikin. 


Ma-na-ma (m4-ni’ms). Th ital F , 
Population, 79,000, ¢ capital and chief port of Bahrein. 


a 


ma-fia-na (m4-nyi’nd) adv. 1. Tomorrow. 2. At some unspec- 
ified future time. —n. Some indefinite time in the future. 
{Spanish, tomorrow,. from Vulgar Latin (crasj manedna (unat- 
tested), “early tomorrow” : crads, tomorrow (see procrastinate) 
+ mdnedna, early, from Latin mane, in the morning (see ma-' in 
Appendix*).] 

Ma-nas-sas (mo-nas’as), A town of Virginia near the site of the 
Civil War battles of Bull Run (1861 and 1862), which the 
Confederates called the battles of Manassas. Population, 3,600. 

Mar-nas-seh' (mo-nis’o). The elder son of Joseph. Genesi: 
41:51. 

Ma-nas-seh? (mo-nis’a) a. A tribe of Israel descended from 
Manasseh, son of Joseph. 

Ma-nas-seh? (mo-nas’a). A king of Judah in the seventh centu- 
ry B.c. If Kings 21:1-18. 

man-at-arms (m4An’ot-armz’) 2., pi. men-at-arms. A soldier, 
especially a medieval cavalryman supplied with heavy arms, 

man-a-tee (man’s-1é’) x. Any aquatic mammal of the genus 
Trichechus, found in Atlantic coastal waters of the tropical 
Americas and Africa. [Spanish manati, of South American 
origin, perhaps akin to Cariban manazi, breast.] 

Ma-naus (mi-nous’). Formerly Ma-néos. A city of north- 
western Brazil and capital of Amazonas, on the Rio Negro. 
Population, 154,000. 

Man-ches-ter (min‘chés’ tor, -chis-tor). 1. A city in England, 30 
miles northeast of Liverpool. Population, 638,000. 2. A city of 
southeastern New Hampshire. Population, 88,000. —-Maen- 
cu’ni-an a. & ed). 

Manchester terrier. A short-haired, black-and-tan dog of a 
breed that originated in Manchester, England. Formerly called 
“black-and-tan terrier.” 

man-chi-neel (min’chi-nél’) a. A tropical American tree, Hip- 
pomane Mancinella, having poisonous milky sap that causes 
skin blisters on contact, and poisonous fruit. [French men- 
cenille, from Spanish manzanilla, “small appie,”’ MANZANILLA,]} 

Man-chu (man’chd6o, man-chd0’) 7., pi Manchu or -chus. 
4. One of a nomadic Mongoloid people, native to Manchuria, 
who conquered China in 1644 and established a dynasty that 
was overthrown by revolution in 1911. Also called “‘Ch'ing.” 
2. The Tungusic language of the Manchu. — adj. 1. Of or per- 
taining to the Manchus, their dynasty, language, or culture. 
2. Of or pertaining to Manchuria. [{Manchu.] 

Man-chu-kuo (min’ch60’kw6’). Also Man-chou-kuo. A former 
state of eastern Asia (1932-45), established by the Japanese and 
dissolved after World War IL. 

Man-chu-ri-a (man-choor’é-o), The northernmost region and 
an administrative division of China, composed of three prov- 
inces and covering 585,000 square miles. Population, 
$1,500,000. Principal city, Shenyang. —Man-chu’ri-an adj. & u. 

Man-cu-ni-an (m4n-kydo’né-on) 2. A native or inhabitant of 
Manchester, England. [From Mancunium, Medieval Latin 
name for MANCHESTER.] —Man-cu’ni-an adj. 

~mancy. Indicates divination. by a specific means or in a par- 
ticular manner; for example, chiromancy. necromancy. [Mid- 
dle English, from Old French -mancie, from Late Latin -mantia, 
from Greek manteia, divination, from manteuesthai, to proph- 
esy, from mantis, a prophet. See men-? in Appendix.*] 

Man-dae-an. Variant of Mandean. 

man-da-la (miin’do-lo) nm. In Oriental art and religion, any of 
various designs symbolic of the universe. [Sanskrit mandala, 
circle, probably from Tamil mutalai.] 

Man-da-lay (man’do-1a@’). The second-largest city of Burma, in 
Upper Burma on the Irrawaddy River. Population, 322,000. 

man-da-mus (m4n-da’mes) 2. Law. A writ issued by a superior 
court ordering a public official or body or a lower court to 
perform a specified duty. —ir.». mandamused, -musing, 
-muses. TO serve with a mandamus. {Latin manddmus. “we 
order,” from manddre, to order. See man-? in Appendix.*} 

Man-dan (man’dan) 7., pi. Mandan or -dans. 1. A tribe of 
Siouan-speaking Indians that inhabited the Missouri River 
Valley in North Dakota. 2. A member of this tribe. 3. The 
Siouan language of this tribe. 

man-da-rin (man‘’do-rin) 2. 1. In imperial China, a member of 
any of the nine ranks of high public officials. 2. A high civil 
servant thought to exercise large undefined powers without 
publicity or political control. 3. Capital M. Mandarin Chinese 
(see). 4. Capital M. In imperial China, the dialect used by 
mandarins and other officials of the empire. —adj. 1. Of or 
like a mandarin. 2. Marked by elaborate and intricate language 
or literary style. [Portuguesg mandarin, from Malay mentéri, 
from Hindi mantri, from Sanskrit mantrin, counselor, from 
mantra, counsel. See men-' in Appendix.*] 

Mandarin Chinese. Chinese kuo-yi (gw6‘ii’). The national 
language of China, based on the principal dialect spoken in the 
area around Peking. 
mandarin duck. A waterfowl, Aix galericulata, of Asia, having 
brightly colored plumage and a crested head. 
mandarin orange. The tangerine (see). [French mandarine, 
from Spanish naranja mandarina, from arin, a mandarin 
(so named because the tangerine was imported from China), 
from Portuguese mandarin, MANDARIN, ] 
man-da-tar-y (main’do-tar’é) ., pi. -ies. One that receives a 
mandate. 
man-date (m4an’dat’) 2. 1. An authoritative command or in- 
struction. 2. The wishes of a‘ political electorate, expressed by 
election results to its representatives in government. 3.a.A 
commission from the League of Nations authorizing a nation to 
administer a territory. b. Any region under such administra- 
tion. Compare trusteeship, trust territory. 4. Law. a. An order 
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— T. S. Eliot, “Burnt Norton" 
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A 50-Year-Old Stow 


A story has been telling itself now for almost 50 years. To read that story it 
is necessary to slow down the relentless revolutions of history — to stop the 
wheel momentarily and examine it spoke by spoke. 

The first indication of plans for founding Notre Dame College occurs in a 
letter written by Rev. Mother Mary Cecilia, Superior General of the Sisters of 
Notre Dame. The date was June 25, 1922: Since we have completed the prelim- 
inary arrangements for a college in Cleveland, we must within a year provide 
for a suitable site and a building. 

Mother Mary Cecilia was a veteran dreamer and builder. A native of Ger- 
many, she had spent |0 years in the United States prior to her election at age 
42 to the highest office in the community — that of the third Superior General 
of the Sisters of Notre Dame. She had experienced two great upheavals in her 
life: the Kulturkampf in Germany under Bismark, and World War |. These catas- 
trophes, rather than intimidating her, seemed to challenge her resourcefulness 
and courage. She was convinced of the necessity of Christian education and 
she was determined to found a Catholic college in Cleveland. ". . . to offer 

higher cultural courses, and a training college for those fine girls who wish to 
become teachers." Everything but courage and prayer was lacking: funds, facili- 


: new ties, a qualified faculty, and a student body. 
{ pe In May of 1922, Sister Superior Evarista and Sister Mary Agnes, respectively 
the first President and Dean of the newly forming college, had been successful 


th 


All invited to attend - in winning approval of a proposed college curriculum from the Ohio State De- 
bade gions partment of Education. Bishop Joseph Schrembs officiated at the opening of 

3:00 pn the college on September 18, 1922. Thirteen lay students and eleven young 
rn ee Sisters began classes in temporary quarters on Ansel Road, adjoining the Pro- 


vincial House of the Sisters of Notre Dame. The annals of the college summa- 
rize the first year in a single sentence: 
The history of Notre Dame College at the close of the first year of scholastic 
vaca endeavor could be told briefly and truly by simply tracing the outlines of a 
rugged cross on a blank sheet of paper. 

For six years classes were held on the Ansel Road campus. During that time 
the enrollment grew and funds were being collected — often penny by penny 
— to finance ''a college building on the Heights.'' 

June 9, 1926, the first graduates of Notre Dame College received their 
hoods, diplomas, and teaching certificates. There were thirteen lay women and 
one Sister of Charity in the Class of '26. At the end of October, 1926, a quiet 
but very significant event occurred on an attractive 50-acre site on Green 
Road in South Euclid Village: 

. . . ground was broken for a wing of the first college unit. It was a very 
unceremonious affair with no one present but Sister Superior (Mother Mary 
Evarista) who performed the ceremony and Sister Mary Odila (Provincial Trea- 
surer). 

Less than a year later, June 5, 1927, at.a very impressive ceremony, the corner- 
stone was laid in place. The Rt. Rev. Bishop Joseph Schrembs had composed 
the inscription. The Latin read: 


Maria Auspice 
Lapis hic primarius 
Collegii 
Sororum de ''Notre Dame" 
Institutioni superiori 
Puellarum destinati 
Positus est 


A. D. MCMXXVII 


The thirteen pioneer students of Notre Dame College gather on the porch of the 
Art Hall on Ansel Road, September 18, 1922 with Bishop Schrembs. It was the 
official opening of Notre Dame College. 
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On a chilly morning in the late 20's Notre Dame coeds huddle together at the 
southeast entrance of the main building. 
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September 17, 1928, the seven-year-old college 
moved from Ansel Road to the new facilities in subur- 
ban South Euclid. The basement of the West Wing 
was still under construction. Because there were no 
funds, it was decided to finish off only the basement, 
completing the four stories above ground at a later 
date. 

Rev. Mother Mary Cecilia, foundress of the col- 
lege, was absent for the opening of classes in the new 
building. She had died after a full and apostolic life in 
March, 1925. Her nameday, November 22, 1928, was 
observed with great solemnity by the faculty and stu- 
dents as Founder's Day. 

The formal dedication of the college on November 
25, 1928, was suitably impressive. A portion of the 
lengthy account describing the day reads: 

Stormy weather made it necessary to hold the en- 
tire program within doors. Despite the inclement 
weather, 3,000 guests registered attendance. The oc- 
casion was a triple observance, — dedication, formal 
opening, and homecoming of the college alumnae. 

Three major needs of the college dominated the 
scene in 1929: qualified personnel with higher de- 
grees; funds for normal operation, and reduction of 
the building debt; and a student enrollment of at 
least 100 to satisfy accrediting requirements. Limited 
dormitory facilities and lack of public transportation 
were two other practical problems that had to be sur- 
mounted. Transportation difficulties were partially 
solved by the purchase of a college bus — officially 
christened ''Christopher Marie’ but called ''Life 
Saver’ by the commuters. 

The most important event affecting the history of 
the college that year, according to the annalist, was 
that of being incorporated with John Carroll Univer- 
sity. One of the features of the merger was a joint 
commencement exercise. 

The first decade of the college's existence was cli- - 
maxed with the welcome notification on April 5, 1930, 
that the college had been accredited ''non-condition- 
ally'' as a member of the Ohio College Association. A 
year later, March 19, 1931, even more satisfying news 
came. A telegram sent from Chicago by Dean Sister 
Mary Agnes announced that Notre Dame College 
had been admitted to membership in the North Cen- 
tral Association of Colleges and Secondary Schools. 

As the concern for accreditation lessened, the na- 
tional economic depression was increasing the finan- 
cial worries of the fledgling college. Unemployment 
was having adverse effects on the enrollment. Little is 
recorded about the strain placed upon the Sisters and 
their resources in the early 30's. Mention is made, 
however, that Mr. Francis W. Grose of the Sociology 
Department spent his summers personally canvassing 
from house to house to maintain the enrollment. 

Life was not all. worry in the early years. It was also 
a time of fresh beginnings. Many of the campus asso- 
ciations and clubs considered established traditions 


today were initiated in the 20's and 30's. The Student 
Association and Resident Honor Society were begun: 
the yearbook Endameon and the Notre Dame News 
were first issued; Pall Mall Honor Society and Le Cir- 
cle Francais held. their first meetings: and Sister Mary 
Genevieve conceived the idea of the A-Book-A-Year 
Club to increase holdings in the library. 

Students were wearing maxi coats trimmed in fur, 
their hair marcelled. Tennis and field hockey were fa- 
vorite sports in the warm weather; skiing and tobog- 
ganing were enjoyed during the winter months. Sound 
pictures were introduced on campus for the first time: 

October 18, 1932: The first portrayal of sound pic- 
tures at the college consisted of a number of reels on 
science subjects — seed dispersal, lives and habits of 
spiders, and the string instrument in the symphony. 

The usual rhythms of college life were established 
by the end of the 30's: registration, open house, guest 
lecturers, concerts, plays, pilgrimages to Providence 
Heights, resident birthday dinners, teas, going home 
for the holidays, Jack Frost Frolic, examinations, bac- 
calaureate, and graduation. 

Progress was evident as the college opened the new 
scholastic year in 1940. The enrollment was past the 
200 mark, the news had come that the Cleveland Rail- 
way Company would begin scheduling direct bus serv- 
ice from downtown Cleveland to the rear door of the 
college, three times each morning and five times each 
afternoon. The entry for the annals on September 23, 
1940 has preserved the excitement of the moment 
when the first public bus arrived: 

The first Cleveland Railway Bus swung into our 
campus at 8:15 today . . . sisters and students filled 
the walks and the windows. Camera men were on 
hand to get a picture of this record-making occur- 
rence. We took a movie of this first bus and the two 
which came after 9 o'clock. 

The placid, peaceful routine of the campus was dis- 
rupted in 1941 — the United States had become in- 
volved in a second World War. ''Air defense," "Red 
Cross," ‘sugar and gas rationing,’ ‘'war bonds," 
"black out practice,’ and ''the accelerated program'' 
were some of the expressions common in the 40's. 
‘There were no outdoor Christmas decorations on the 
Administration Building in 1942 in order to save elec- 
tricity for war purposes. Graduation was held in Fe- 
bruary — on campus — while the college was on the 
accelerated program designed to speed up the edu- 
cation of students. In 1943, Bishop Edward F. Hoban, 
newly appointed Coadjutor Bishop of Cleveland, 
made his first public appearance at Notre Dame for 
the commencement exercises. Because of food ration- 
ing, caterers were hired to provide dinner for the 
Bishop and a limited number of clergy. 

In August, 1943, the college mourned the death of 
its first President, Mother Mary Evarista Harks. The 
first dormitory to be constructed after the War would 
be named Harks Hall in her memory. 


The Class of '27 marches for one of the last graduations of Notre Dame College 
to be held on the temporary Ansel Road campus. 
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September 18, 1929, the formal opening of classes, students pose on the front 
steps of the Administration Building with Bishop Schrembs. 
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Sports-minded coeds arrive for a tennis game on the new courts, constructed in 


1933. 
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The college dining room located on the third floor of the Administration Building 
was the scene for numerous teas, formal dinners and birthday parties. Today it is 
a quiet study-lounge called ‘‘The Gold Room.” 


Classes are finished for another day in the late 30's. 
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Then came a brief entry of exclamation in the an- 
nals for May 13, 1945 telling the good news: 

Mother's Day! the feast day of Blessed Julie Billiart! 
V-E Day! 

The postwar years were a time of evident growth 
and expansion for the college. Steadily increasing en- 
rollment indicated a need to build additional dormi- 
tory space and classrooms. The residence hall initially 
planned in 1946 but delayed because of wartime pri- 
orities was completed in 1954. Bricks originally in- 
tended for the completion of the West Wing of the 
Administration Building, stacked idle for 26 years, 
were used for the new dormitory, Harks Hall. In 1957 
plans were discussed for a two-story science hall. The 
building never materialized — instead science facili- 
ties were incorporated into the West Wing when it 
was completed in 1961. 

Much of the determination to improve and enlarge 
the physical plant on the campus was generated by a 
group of lay advisory members organized in 1951 un- 
der the leadership of William Connelly. There were 
some changes in the internal organization of the ad- 
ministrative officers of the college, too, in the late 
50's. In 1955 Sister Mary Ralph was appointed the 
first full-time President. Prior to this time the Provin- 
cial Superior held the title. 

Faculty, students, and friends of the college paused 
on September 23, 1962 to celebrate the fortieth anni- 
versary of the foundation of Notre Dame College. 
There were tangible signs that the institution was 
prospering. About 2,000 guests participated in the 
combined Anniversary-Dedication ceremony. The 
completed West Wing and Providence Hall — the 
second dormitory on campus — were ready for use. 
Great pains had been taken by the architect and the 
workmen to match the design and materials of the 
West Wing with the original building constructed in 
1927-28. The Collinwood Shale Brick and Supply Com- ° 


pany was commissioned to produce 160,000 custom- 


made bricks. Two of the most satisfying sights for 
those familiar with Notre Dame College were the 
missing pile of bricks stacked so many years at the 
West corner of the Administration Building, and the 
sunlight streaming through the doors at the far end of 
the newly completed first-floor hall. 

Before the decade was completed, bulldozers once 
again prepared the ground for a pair of new build- 
ings. On September |, 1967, building plans were re- 
vealed for a one-and-one-half million dollar building 
to the south of Harks Hall which would provide dor- 
mitory facilities and a student activities center. All 
dormitories would be connected to the dining hall 
housed in the student center by means of a breeze- 
way. The new dormitory, later to be named Alumnae 
Hall, was to be constructed of poured concrete by a 
special ''lift-slab'’ method. The Cleveland daily papers 
featured the unique form of construction in an article 


headed: ''Three Tiers for Old Notre Dame.’ 


Paralleling the physical expansion of the 50’s and 
60's were significant developments in the academic pro- 
grams from 1967-72. The Education Department intro- 
duced certification for Special Education in 1967, and 
in 1970 the same department was empowered to grant 
certificates for Elementary Education. In 1969 a co-op- 
erative agreement with Yavne Teachers’ Seminary al- 
lowed Jewish students to take necessary courses leading 
to a liberal arts degree and teacher certification through 
Notre Dame College. Funded by a federal grant, the 
Sociology Department initiated a Law Enforcement Edu- 
cation Program (LEEP) which brought to the campus po- 
lice officers and law enforcement personnel. Summer 
school and evening classes were increased to accommo- 
date the regular students and to further adult education. 
Departments diversified to prepare students for speciali- 
zation in bio-technology, communications, and psychol- 
ogy. Local, state, and federal grants allowed the Chem- 
istry Department to offer Saturday classes for gifted in- 
ner-city students; the Mathematics Department to pro- 
vide in-service institutes on the desk-top computer for 
high school teachers; the History Department to prepare 
a series of taped interviews with prominent local citizens 
to be available for area teachers. As the year 1971 
closed, the college was able to announce another phase 
of study to be centered on campus: the St. Julie Billiart 
Center for Catechetics, an undergraduate affiliate of the 
Notre Dame Institute for Advanced Studies in Religious 
Education located in Middleburg, Virginia. Through this 
program the college would serve as a training center 
for teachers of religion, for CCD instructors, and for 
neighborhood home-centered catechetists. 

The rhythms of college life established in the 20's 
and 30's continue today — patterned but decidedly 
faster in pace. Between hours of study and preparing 
assignments, the students enjoy life in the dorm and so- 
cializing in the Willow Room, stopping in Chapel for 
some quiet minutes. Coffee houses have replaced mix- 
ers in popularity; maxi and mini lengths are in vogue; 
shags are preferred to the marcels of their mothers’ 
generation; folk rock singers are favored over jazz. 

Landscaping around the newest building on campus, 
the Clara Fritzsche Library, opened in August, 1971, is 
still being completed as Notre Dame prepares to cele- 
brate the fiftieth anniversary of her existence. There are 
more plans to be realized. . . 

And the story of a college continues to tell itself — a 
story of courage and prayer and dedication. 


The main reference room in the library attracts many students. Today, with 
the opening of the new library, this area serves as a non-circulating library 
for the education students. 


A sample of dormitory life on the fourth floor of the Administration Building 
before Harks, Providence, and Alumnae Halls. 


Dormies arrive for another year of study — and fun. 
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Past 


Is 


The story of a college can be 
told in another way — as a collec- 
tive biography recounting the lives 
of those who have spent them- 
selves in long years of service or 
who have left their mark upon the 
institution by the joy and intensity 
of their work. The 1972 administra- 
tive officers, faculty, and personnel 
pictured in the following pages can 
hope in tomorrow only because a 
host of distinguished churchmen, 
religious women, inspired teachers, 
and civic-minded leaders believed 
in the past. To name the people of 
the college is to name Rt. Rev. 
Bishop Joseph Schrembs, Ordinary 
of the Cleveland Diocese during 
the founding of the college; Rev. 
Mother Mary Cecilia, Superior 


(continued on p. 27 


His Eminence John Cardinal Wright, assisted by The Most Reverend Clarence G. Issenmann, dedicated on April 15, 1972 the St. Julie Billiart 
Center for Catechetics. Sister Mary Luke welcomed the Cardinal and the Bishop. 


A unique gathering of the four most recent Notre Dame College Presidents occurred in December, 1969. Seated left to right are Sister Mary Luke 
(1967 —), the late Sister Mary Ralph (1955-1957), Sister Mary Inez (1963-1967), and Sister Mary Loyole (1957-1963). 


REV. MOTHER MARY ANSELM, SND, 
Superior General of the Sisters of Notre 
Dame 


The leaders of any dedicated insti- 
tution — of any great work — 
must position themselves at its 
head, if they are to profit from the 
experience of past accomplish- 
ments and the anticipation of fu- 
ture possibilities. Any college 
headed by persons of such wisdom 
and vision is truly well-endowed. 
Notre Dame College is fortunate in 
having such an endowment. 


EDWARD L. CARPENTER, President of the 
Board of Advisors 


MOTHER MARY ELISE, SND, Chairman of 
the Board of Trustees 


SISTER MARY LUKE, SND, President of 
Notre Dame College 


ETHEL JONES McGUIGAN, President of the 
Alumnae Association 


(continued from p. 24) 


General of the Sisters of Notre 
Dame, who placed her invincible 
energies behind the project; Mother 
Mary Evarista, Superior of the 
Cleveland Province and first Presi- 
dent of the college; Sister Mary 
Odila, the community Treasurer 
who supervised the construction of 
the Administration Building on the 
South Euclid campus, who person- 
ally landscaped the grounds, and 
who heroically kept the college sol- 
vent during the Depression; Dr. 
Frances Quinlivan, Professor of 
English and distinguished faculty 
member for more than 45 years; 
Francis W. Grose, first Vice-Presi- 
dent of Notre Dame College and 
Chairman of the Sociology Depart- 
ment for more than 25 years; Mrs. 
Irene Henley, long-time member of 
the Physical Education Department; 
Miss Mary Callahan, for many 
years Instructor of Home Econom- 
ics; Dr. Louis Balogh, composer 
and Professor of Music; Dr. Hugh 
Graham, Professor of Education; 
Monsignor Richard E. Brennan, resi- 
dent chaplain and Professor of Re- 
ligion; William Connelly, initiator 
and first Chairman of the Board of 
Advisors; Bernard Muhle, stationary 
engineer for more than 40 years 
who witnessed the first ground- 
breaking on the South Euclid cam- 
pus and every subsequent one. 
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SISTER MARY LeROY, S.N.D., 
Executive Vice President 


SISTER MARY ST. JOSEPH, S.N.D., 
Vice President and Dean of Student Affairs 


SISTER MARY VERNICE, S.N.D., 
Vice President and Dean of Academic 
Affairs 
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MRS. THOMAS KINDER, 
Acting Registrar and Acting Director of Admissions 


SISTER MARY COLOMBIERE, S.N.D., 
Director of Campus Facilities 
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SISTER MARY IMELDE, SND, Assistant Librarian 
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SISTER MARY GENEVIEVE, SND, Director of Library 


MRS. ALOIS BECK, Library Assistant SISTER MARY LAURITA, SND, and SISTER MARY VERONICA, 
SND, Curriculum Librarians 
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SISTER MARY CESARIE, SND, French 


SISTER MARY MARGARET THERESE, SND, Director of Financial Aid, 
Business Education 


errs 


SISTER MARY WINFRED, SND, Elementary Education — 
Mathematics 


SISTER MARY REEAN, SND, English 


BR: FRANCES QUINLIVAN, English SISTER MARY VIOLA, SND, Psychology 
31 
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SISTER MARY JOHN THERESE, SND, Physics MR. FRANCIS J. MEYERS, Art 


SISTER MARY ST. KENNETH, SND, Art — 


MISS FLORENCE PRENKSHAT, Supervisor of Student Teachers 
SISTER MARY VERONE, SND, Education 


MISS KATHERINE KYLE, Supervisor of Student Teachers 


SISTER MARY HUBERT, SND, Biology 


MRS. KLAUS ROY, Music 


BROTHER CHARLES LANDIN, SM, Mathemetics MRS. JOSEPH CLARKE, Music-Voice 


SISTER MARY ST. LOUIS, SND, Philosophy, MR. MICHAEL J. KEENAN, Sociology MRS. JAMES BARTON, Business 
Theology, Spanish 
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SISTER MARY CLAUDE, SND, 
Geography, History 


SISTER MARY ADA, SND, 
Business Education 


SISTER MARY CLEOPHAS, SND, Mathematics 


SISTER MARY ROBERT, SND, Education 


MISS MARTHA McGORRAY, Health and Physical 
Education 


MR. THOMAS SULLIVAN, Latin SISTER MARY DOLORETTA, SND, Education — 
Montessori 


ote CRETE 


8 


e, fe ; 


MRS.:ALMEDA BAUGHMAN, First Aid and Safety Education 


DR. JOSE BOTTA, Spanish MR. NICHOLAS R. BARILLE, Economics MISS KATALIN ALMAY, French 
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SISTER MARY INEZ, SND, Theology 


SISTER MARY ZENO, SND, Special Education REVEREND JOHN G. CRAWFORD, SISTER MARY LUCIANNE, SND, Physics 
Theology, Philosophy 


SISTER MARY ST. JANE, SND, Elementary Education MRS. FRANCES DeVORE ALVES, Health and Physical Education 
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SISTER JEANMARIE, SND, Chemistry 


REVEREND ROBERT LABELLA, Theology 


SISTER MARY VINCENT de PAUL, SND, Art 


SISTER MARY ELECTA, SND, Music 


SISTER MARY ST. MARTHA, SND, Home Economics 
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SISTER MARY PATRICE, SND, History MR. LAWRENCE DeVARO, JR., History 


SISTER MARY GERMAINE, SND, Art 


SISTER MARY LABOURE, SND, English 


“Although many students did not know SISTER MARY 
CORDILIA very well, it would be hard for them to say that 
they didn’t notice her contentment with life, just by her smile 
and greeting. Many times it is hard to put feelings into words; 
and words cannot totally express the unselfish generosity of 
Sister, who with devout loyalty served every person of her 
community to the best of her ability."’ 

Grace Smith '74 


MISS CLARA THURNER, German 


SISTER MARY KARENA, SND, MRS. ELENE KUNDRACH, MRS. JOHN LINK 
Secretaries to the Registrar 


eorepeces 


SISTER MARY CRESCENCE, SND, Secretary for MRS. LEO KLAEHN, Secretary to the 
Department of Education Registrar 


MR. RAYMOND BIRCH, Director of 
Development 
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MRS. L. DEVANT MULL, MRS. JOSEPH MAYO 
Secretaries to Dean of Academic Affairs 


SISTER MARY CELIUS, SND, Director of Student Employment 


MRS. FRANCIS ZIRM, Secretary to Registrar 


MRS. FRANK MAREK, Secretary to Registrar 
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MRS. HELEN DAVIES, Resident Advisor MISS BEATRICE CARL, Resident Advisor 


SISTER MARY ST. ROSE, SND, Resident Nurse 


LA 
MRS. FRANCESCO FATICA, Harks Hall MRS. IDA MADISON, Providence Hall MRS. FLETA ROSS, Alumnae Hall 
Maintenance Maintenance Maintenance 
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PROGPER THE WORK OF OUR HANDS 


As early as 1922, women of ranging vision and measureless trust in Providence, sculpted the plans for ‘‘a college 
in Cleveland.” To realize the plan, many Sisters of Notre Dame joined hands in breaking ground, planting, balancing 
accounts, working, teaching, and especially in praying. Several of these strong and loving women who spent them- 
selves for Notre Dame — at Notre Dame — have already passed into eternity, often without having witnessed the 
results of their labor. Others of them have retired from active service. To these women and to every Superior and 
Sister of Notre Dame who continues to build and shape the college of the founding Sisters, we pay tribute. May the 
memories that these signatures evoke remind us that we today are the inheritors of the work of their hands . . . their 


steady, gifted, capable, dedicated hands. 
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A college community is a coming 
together of diverse persons united 
in a single purpose: the pursuit and 
transmission of Truth. Circling the 
faculty-student nucleus of the col- 
lege are hundreds of others less 
immediately associated with the 
classroom, but necessary neverthe- 
less for the smooth functioning of 
an educational institution. Some at- 
test to their belief in the educa- 
tional process by sharing their tech- 
nical knowledge and business skill; 
others offer financial assistance. 
From business and industry Notre 
Dame College has felt the loyal 
support of many generous persons, 
particularly among those who have 
served and are now serving on the 
Advisory Board. She is grateful, 
too, to the Alumnae who continue 
to provide for their Alma Mater. 
Notre Dame depends on all these 
persons for her continued exis- 
tence. She calls each one ‘‘friend’’ 
and names them proudly among 
the college community. 


GOLDEN ANNIVERSARY SPONSORS 


Mr. and Mrs. Robert O. Artner 
Mr. and Mrs. Dan W. Bailey 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank J. Bajorek 
Miss Irma Baker 
Barron's Coin Operated Washers and 
Dryers, Inc. 
20300 St. Clair Avenue 
Mr. and Mrs. Vincent R. Barrord 
Honorable and Mrs. Frank Battisti 
Miss Doris Mary Belovich 
Miss Elizabeth A. Bendall 
Miss Rosemarie Ann Benya 
Mr. and Mrs. Raymond Birch 
Mr. and Mrs. Don M. Blanche 
The Bobak Family 
Mr. and Mrs. Raymond A. Boguck 
Mr. and Mrs. Lucas R. Boyson 
Miss Jacquelyn A. Brown 
Mr. and Mrs. John D. Buckon 
Mr. and Mrs. James M. Calvert 
Mr. and Mrs. John C. Campbell 
Mr. and Mrs. Regis |. Campbell 
Mrs. Dan J. Cantillon 
Mr. and Mrs. James M. Carney 
Mr. and Mrs. Lewis W. Coffey 
Compliments of a Friend 
Mr. George V. Cooper 
Dr. and Mrs. James J. Coviello 
Cruxton Piano Moving 
6514 St. Clair Avenue 
Miss Alverna M. Daly 
Miss Florence M. Dangler 
Mrs. William R. Daniels, Jr. 
Mrs. Helen M. Davies 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph V. DeGrandis 
Mrs. Mary Scaravelli DeMarco 
Mrs. Naomi Dempsey 
Mr. and Mrs. Martin DiMatteo 
Coletta M. Dokler 
Mr. Alfred Dontenville 
Dr. and Mrs. Clinton B. Dorwart 
Miss Helen Dougherty 
Mrs. Marie McGroder Durkin 
Mr. and Mrs. William B. Eline 
Mr. and Mrs. Chris Enright 
Mr. and Mrs. Dominic J. Fallon 
Dr. and Mrs. Thomas A. Ferrara 
Mr. and Mrs. John Filak 
Mr. and Mrs. John M. Finn 
Dr. Margaret Fleming 
Mr. and Mrs. Louis Forcina 
Miss Darlene Ann Fritz 
Mr. and Mrs. Richard R. Geier 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph J. Girz 
Mr. and Mrs. Jerome M. Grdina 
Dr. and Mrs. Herbert J. Hanlon 
Mr. and Mrs. Frederick H. Heiber 
Mr. and Mrs. Andrew Hellmuth 
Mr. and Mrs. John E. Herrmann 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert W. Hill 
Margaret E. Horan 
Mrs. Catherine McCarthy Horton 
Miss Adelaide Ruth Houck 


Mr. and Mrs. Harlan Hummer 
1.B.M. Corporation 
800 Superior Ave. Cleveland, Ohio 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank C. Johanek 
Mr. and Mrs. Richard E. Joliat 
Miss Helen Judge 
Mr. and Mrs. James C. Kalasky 
Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth P. Kates 
Miss Joan M. Kempel 
Miss Geraldine Kempski 
Dr. John R. Kenney 
Dr. and Mrs. George H. Kho 
Miss Theresa F. Kieran 
Mr. and Mrs. Thomas J. Kinder 
Mr. and Mrs. Dwight H. King 
Mr. and Mrs. Edward J. Kirwin 
Mr. and Mrs. Walter A. Kline and Family 
Dr. and Mrs. Elmer F. Kohlmiller 
Mr. and Mrs. Edward Kreager 
Edward Kreager 
Jeanette Kreager 
Mary Ellen Kreager 
Mr. Phillip Kreager 
Teddy Kreager 
Miss Bernice Rosemary Krumhansl 
Miss M. Judith Lamb 
Dr. and Mrs. Salvatore R. Latona 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles W. Lazzaro 
Mr. and Mrs. Thomas F. Lee, Jr. 
Miss Jane T. Lenahan 
Miss Margaret Mary Lenahan 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank G..:Likly 
George S. Locker (In Memory) 
Joseph A. Locker (In Memory) 
Mary A. Locker (In Memory) 
Walter A. Locker, Sr. 
Mr. and Mrs. Otto P. Longo 
Miss Catherine R. Malloy 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph A. Maresh 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph F. Marolt 
Dr. and Mrs. Orie Albert Mazanec 
Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Mazanec 
Mr. and Mrs. John E. McAulay. 
Miss Patricia A. McCann 
Mr. and Mrs. Michael Earl McCloskey 
Miss Sally McGinty 
Mr. and Mrs. Edward J. McGuigan 
Miss Martha A. McHugh 
Miss Mary Patricia Mcintyre 
Mr. and Mrs. F. Jerome McKeever 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert C. McManamon 
Miss Lucille M. Mellen 
Mrs: Florence E. Melvin 
Miss Loretta E. Mersy 
Miss Suzanne R. Miller 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert S. More 
Maureen E. Murphy 
Miss Pauline M. Murphy 
Nelson's Photography Studio 
5140 Mayfield Rd. 
Mr. and Mrs. Justin R. Noetzel 
Miss Margaret R. Noetzel 
Notre Dame College Friend — 1.O.P. 
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Notre Dame Academy — Los Angeles 

Dr. and Mrs. Lawrence B. Ogrinc 

Ohio Metallurgical Press Form 
1033 Clark, Elyria, Ohio 

Miss Betty J. O'Malley 

Miss Patricia Ann Opaskar 

Mr. and Mrs. Albert S. Oravec 

Miss Mary Louise Ostendorf 

Our Lady of Perpetual Help School — 
Downey, Cal. 

Miss Pauline E. Palub 

Parochial Book Covers 
1977 E. 224th Street 

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph V. Paukstelis 

Anna Pertz 

Mr. and Mrs. Edward Thomas Piatak 

Mr. and Mrs. Andrew J. Planet 

Miss Jacqueline A. Prechtl 

Mary Jo Prendergast 

Dr. and Mrs. Bernard S. Puglisi 

Helen Ryan Quinlan (In Memory) 

Mrs. Joan Cronin Reagan 

Mr. and Mrs. Edward C. Repasky and 
Family 

Miss Kathleen Roddy 

Miss Ruth S. Rosfelder 

Miss Adele M. Schmotzer 

Mr. and Mrs. Richard H. Schoen 

Mr. and Mrs. James C. Sennett 

Miss Teresa Rose Setele 

Sisters of Notre Dame — Thousand Oaks, 
Cal. 

Sisters of Notre Dame, Covington, Kentucky 

Sisters of Notre Dame, Toledo Province 

Mr. and Mrs. David W. Smayda 

Mr. and Mrs. Walter Smith 

Mrs. Irene Ryan Soeder 

Mrs. Joan Louise Spittler 

Mr. and Mrs. Ted J. Sroka 

St. Aloysius School, East Liverpool, Ohio 

St. Benedict School, Cleveland, Ohio 


St. Gregory the Great School — South 
Euclid 

St. Wendelin Parents for Educational 
Progress 


Miss Carol A. Staiger 

Mr. and Mrs. Michael Staschak 
Mrs. Marion L. Thurin 

Miss M. Janice Tillman 

Miss Eleanore Tomkalski 

Mr. and Mrs. William A. Victory 
Mrs. Arthur L. Walters 

Mr. and Mrs. William M. Warren 
Mr. and Mrs. John J. Waybright 
Miss Josephine B. Weppner 

Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth L. West 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert A. Westropp 
World's Finest Chocolates 


’ Mr. David Rehm 


Miss Mary Clare Yarham 
Mr. and Mrs. Gene C. Zannoni, Sr. 
Dr. and Mrs. Adolph F. Znidarsic 


GOLDEN ANNIVERSARY PATRONS 


Abood's Foods 

Mr. and Mrs. Myron T. Abood 
Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Albert 

Miss Barbara J. Anderson 

Mr. and Mrs. James J. Atkinson 
The Baader Family 

Mr. and Mrs. Paul Balmat 

Mr. and Mrs. James M. Barrett 
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Mr. and Mrs. William P. Berry 
Miss Patricia A. Bertrand 

Mrs. Mary E. Bertsch 

Mr. and Mrs. George H. Bidinger 
Christine Bielawski 

Miss Janet M. Borer 

Miss Mina Maria Boyson 

Mr. and Mrs. James T. Brady 

Mr. and Mrs. Gerald J. Brock 


Miss Barbara Anne Brozman 

Mrs. Blanche Buscher 

Mrs. Jeanne Putka Carrick 

Miss Isabella E. Carter 

Miss Donna Cheer 

Miss Kathryn Virginia Chermely 

Mr. and Mrs. Carl A. Cira 

Mr. and Mrs. John P. Cise 

Cleveland Central Catholic High School 


Cleveland Maintenance, Inc. 
Mr. and Mrs. Claude C. Coller 
Miss Eleanor A. Connelly 

Mr. and Mrs. John A. Cusick 


Honorable Mayor and Mrs. Arnold C. 


D'Amico 
Miss Donnamarie A. Dans 
Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth J. DeChant 
Mr. and Mrs. William T. Delaney 
Miss Mary C. Dienes 
Mrs. Ross W. Dobbs 
Mr. and Mrs. D. Michael Elliott 
Miss Mary Katherine Evans 
Mr. and Mrs. Howard J. Fisher 
Mr. and Mrs. James L. Fleming 
Dr. and Mrs. R. John Fox, Jr. 
Miss Marie C. Fox 
Fryan Audio Visual Equipment 
Miss Claire E. Gallagher 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph H. Gallagher 
Miss Mary Ann Ganofsky 
Lt. and Mrs. Gregory E. Gansler 
Mrs. Lucille Nadsady Garlotte 
Gerdes and Lau, Inc. 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert L. Gfell 
Mr. and Mrs. Chester Gordon 
Gorman-Lavelle Plumbing 
Mr. and Mrs. Jack A. Grady 
Mr. and Mrs. Wilfred M. Grisez 
Mr. and Mrs. Derrill A. Hablitzel 
Mrs. Helen L. Hagan 
Mr. and Mrs. William F. Haggerty 
Miss Judith M. Harchar 
Miss Alice R. Hengesbach 
Dr. and Mrs. J. P. Henley 
Mr. Joseph P. Henley 
Mr. and Mrs. Edward Henrich 
Mr. and Mrs. John J. Hetzer 
Holy Trinity School, Avon, Ohio 
Mr. and Mrs. Harry H. Holzheimer 
Miss Angela C. Imburgia 


Immaculate Heart of Mary School, Youngs- 


town, Ohio 
Independent Towel Supply Company 
Interlude Lounge 
Mr. and Mrs. Donald F. Jacobs 
Dr. and Mrs. Louis Juliano 
Julie Billiart School, Lyndhurst 
Mr. and Mrs. Michael J. Kendra 
Miss Dorothy Kipfstuhl 
Mr. and Mrs..Andrew Knaus 
Mr. and Mrs. James G. Knuff 
Mr. and Mrs. John J. Koral 
Mrs. Anthony A. Korte 
Mrs. Edward E. Kotecki, Jr. 
Mr. and Mrs. John F. Kovacic 


Koval Funeral Home 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Elmer R. Krum 
Mr. and Mrs. John Kubacki 

Mrs. Frank J. Kuhar 

Miss Judith Marie Lachvayder 

Mr. and Mrs. V. J. Lajeunesse 

Mr. Russ Langenberg 

Dr. and Mrs. James R. Lasch, Jr. 
Mr. and Mrs. Louis D. Laube 

Mr. and Mrs. Anthony S. Laudani 
Miss Josephine LoPresti 

Mr. and Mrs. Chester B..Lynn 

Mr. and Mrs. Harvey E. Mackey 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph V. Madigan 
Mr. and Mrs. William R. Marquardt 
Mrs. Sydney Marquis, Jr. 

Mr. and Mrs. Roland H. Mayson 
Mrs. Thomas Logan McAuley 

Miss Martha A. McGorray 

Mr. and Mrs. Raymond J. McGorray 
Mrs. Joan E. McGuire 

Miss Rosemary Mendiola 

Mr. and Mrs. Harold J. Monahan, Jr. 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert L. Morrissey 
Dr. Helen Marie Murphy 

Mr. and Mrs. Andrew Naymik 

Miss Catherine H. Noble 

The Norton Brothers Co. 


Notre Dame Academy, Chardon, Ohio 
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Oberlin Farm Dairy, Inc. 

Mrs. T. R. O'Connor 

Ontario Stone Corporation 

Dr. and Mrs. Stanley D. Oswiecinski 


Our Lady of Victory School, Washington, 


Dic 
Mrs. James E. Owen 
Mrs. James M. Owens 
Mr. and Mrs. William E. Passow 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles A. Payne__ 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert E. Pelegrin 
Mr. and Mrs. Thomas C. Pestak 
Mr. and Mrs. Mario J. Picconi 
Alfred E. Picmann 
Lorle Porter, Ph.D. 
Miss Mary Jean Prendergast 
Florence M. Prenkshat 
Frances M. Quinlivan 
Regina High School; South Euclid 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Terence Reilly 
Miss Charlotte Rae Reinhart 
Mr. and Mrs. George Roman 
Mrs. Lottie Romancik 
Mr. and Mrs. Cornelius J. Ruffing 
Mrs. Michael J. Ruskai 
W. H. Sadlier, Inc. 


Councilman Jon Carroll Salerno 
Miss Marguerita E. Scalish 

Mr. and Mrs. Donald L. Schacht 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph C. Setele 

Dr. and Mrs. Shirley S. Seymour 
Mr. and Mrs: Robert T. Shafer 

Mr. and Mrs. Ben L. Sherman 
Sisters of Notre Dame, Los Angeles 
Dr. and Mrs. Joseph W. Skrha 

St. Anselm School, Chesterland 

St. Bernardine School, Woodland Hills 


Sts. Cyril and Methodius School, Warren 


St. David Convent, Richmond, Calif. 
St. Joan of Arc:School, Los Angeles 
St. Jude School, Elyria 

St. Mary Magdalen School, Florida 
St. Mary School, Massillon 

St. Mary School, Sandusky 


SS. Philip and James School, Canal Fulton 


St. Vitus School 

Mrs. Frank Starick 

Mr. and Mrs. Robert T. Stock 
Miss Mary Strassmeyer 

Mr. and Mrs. David C. Strom 

Mr. and Mrs. Edward T. Takacs 
Miss Mary T. Tupta 

Betty L. Voelker, M.D. 

Miss Carolyn Vogel 

Mr. and Mrs. John C. Voytko 

Mr. and Mrs. Edward M. Wagner 
Mr. and Mrs. John Wagner 

Mr. and Mrs. William R. Waitinas 
Miss Margaret Mary Walsh 

Mr. and Mrs. William W. Walton 
Miss Mary Jane Waltz 

Mr. and Mrs. John C. Wasmer, Jr. 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Herbert Way 
Miss Margaret Jeanne Wayda 
Mrs. Lee D. Waylonis 

Miss Catherine Ann Weber 

Mary L. Weiss 

Mr. and Mrs. William L. Weldon 
Mrs. Robert J. White 

Mr. and Mrs. Robert N. Williams 
Mr. and Mrs. Rolland T. Wilcox 
Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Wilson 
Wolovits’ South Euclid Jewelers 
Mrs. LeRoy G. Wright 

Mr. and Mrs. Roger E. Wyse 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles F. Yarham 
Miss Carlotta M. Zarobila 

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph R. Zeitz 
Miss Jocelyn M. Zika 

Mr. and Mrs. Francis P. Zirm 

Mrs. Ellen L. Zoller 

Mrs. Cyril F. Zupan 


GOLDEN ANNIVERSARY FRIENDS 


Mr. and Mrs. Robert Hlivak and Family Morse Graphic Art Supply 


Mrs. Seville Applebaum 
Frank Novak & Sons, Inc. — Painter & 


Mr. and Mrs. Clayton F. Bick Chris and Dee Hlivak 


Mr. and Mrs. Mark Bond 

Mr. and Mrs. William J. Bruss 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Brodnick 
Mr. and Mrs. James L. Claar 
Mr. and Mrs. Albert W. Colton 
Mr. and Mrs. Henry Egan 

Mr. and Mrs. John J. Emery 
Mr. and Mrs. Albert E. Excell 
Robert Friedman Associates 
Mary Margaret Gabel 

Jack Gell and Co. 

Mr. and Mrs. Robert W. Godiciu 
Mr. and Mrs. John W. Grae 
Mr. and Mrs. Roy A. Gross 
Mr. and Mrs. Percy V. Hawkins 
Marie U. Hempel 

Mr. and Mrs. Peter J. Higgins 


J. R. Holcomb Company 

Kasten Typewriter Company 

Miss Daria Ann Kilijanczyk 

Mr. and Mrs. Steve B. Kilijanczyk 
Mrs. Josephine R. Komarek 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank C. Kozelka 
Mr. and Mrs. George Latsko 
Leppelmeier Service 

Mr. and Mrs. William J. Lukach 
Lyndhurst Florist 

Mr. and Mrs. John E. Manning 
Mr. and Mrs. Theodore J. Marszal 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph L. Mayo 
Mazzolini & Sons 

Mr. and Mrs. James W. Meade 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph T. Moore, Jr. 
Mr. and Mrs. John |. Moore and Rose 


Decorators 
Dr. and Mrs. Frank J. O'Dea 
The T. P. Pestello Family 
Mr. and Mrs. Vernon E. Pilkington 
Mr. and Mrs. Roman C. Presper 
Mr. and Mrs. Michael P. Rich 
Mr. and Mrs. Rudolph B. Rusian 
Mr. and Mrs. James E. Salay 
Richard J. Scheck 
Mr. and Mrs. Richard Schriempf 


Mr. and Mrs. Joseph C. Sly 

Mrs. Isabelle Stevenson 

Mr. and Mrs. Patrick P. Tomillo 

Mr. and Mrs. Elmer C. Toth 

Mr. and Mrs. Walter J. Twarogowski 
Vermilion Foods 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Zannoni 
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SENIOR CLASS OFFICERS 


CINDY LEAVITT CHRISTINE LASZCZ MARILYN MOORE PATRICIA HEILEMANN 
President Vice President Secretary Treasurer 
English and Chemistry, B.S. English, A.B. Sociology, A.B. 


Biology, A.B. 


MRS. SEVILLE APPLEBAUM SUSAN BARNO 
Sociology, A.B. Home Economics, B.S. 


PHYLLIS BEER ROSANN BICK 
English, A.B. Mathematics, B.S. 
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MARGARET BIESIADA 
Health and Physical 
Education, A.B. 


MRS. MARILYN BOWKER 
Social Science, A.B. 


VALERIE BILCHAK 
Biology, B.S. 


KATHRYN BROWN 
Biology, B.S. 


MARY BUETTNER 
Special Education, A.B. 


MARY ALICE BYERS 
Special Education, A.B. 


MARY CONSTANT BYRNE 
Chemistry, B.S. 
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PATRICIA CHADEE 
Business, A.B. 


JANET COLTON 
Mathematics, B.S. 


HELEN CURRY 
Sociology, A.B. 


LILY MARIE DEACON 
Home Economics, A.B. 


ELLEN DOOLING 
Home Economics, A.B. 


ALICE FABIAN 
French, A.B. 


MRS. BARBARA FAGAN 
English, A.B. 
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PATRICIA FULTON 
Health and Physical 
Education, A.B. 


JANICE GRAE 
Biology, B.S. 


KAREN GWIRTZ 
Special Education, A.B. 


JANET HAYES MRS. IRENE HEIBER KATHLEEN HIGGINS 
Home Economics, B.S. Sociology, A.B. Health and Physical 
Education, A.B. 


CHRISTINE HLIVAK 
English, A.B. 


PHYLLIS HOFFMAN 
English, A.B. 
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MAUREEN HOGAN 
Social Sciences, A.B. 


MARCELLA HOMA 
English and 
Psychology, A.B. 


MRS. JOYCE KELLOGG 
Speech, A.B. 


| 


MRS. JULIA LANGDON 
Special Education, A.B. 


SPP RPT ae ti 


SHERRIE LINGER 
Art, A.B. 


GEORGEAN LATSKO 
Elementary Education, A.B. 


JUDITH MADERKA 
Special Education, A.B. 
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TOBIE MARCUS 
English, A.B. 
Carroll 


MARILYN MARSZAL 
Business Education, A.B. 


Ursuline 


John 
THIS EXIT 


Notre Dame 


JOLENE MAROLT 


English, A.B. 


MRS. BERNICE MANDELBAUM 


English, A.B. 


MADELINE MEADE MARY ELLEN MENOZZI 
Music, A.B. Special Education, A.B. 


SYLVIA MEYERS PATRICIA MOENK 
Home Economics Home Economics, A.B. 
and Art, A.B. 
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PATRICE MOORE 
Mathematics, B.S. 


MARIANNE MOTSCH 
Special Education, A.B. 


MRS. LESLYE NATHANSON 
Home Economics, A.B. 


ANNMARIE NEMERE 
English, A.B. 


ANTOINETTE PETITTO 
Art, A.B. 


MARY ANN ORAVEC 
Business Education, A.B. 


JELICA PETKOVIC 
Biology, B.S. 
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CHRISTINE PIATAK SHARON QUINN JANET REEDY JOYCE ROBERTSON 
French, A.B. Special Education, A.B. Sociology, A.B. Art and Home 
Economics, A.B. 


64 


KATHLEEN ROTH 
Social Sciences, A.B. 


CYNTHIA SLY 
History and 
Political Science, A.B. 


LORRAINE RUSIAN 
Social Sciences, A.B. 


ANITA SMITH 
Mathematics, B.S. 


CAROL SELEGUE 
Biology, B.S. 
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ROSEMARY TERRANO 
Music, A.B. 


PATRICIA TOMILLO 
English, A.B. 


MARY ESTHER TOTH 
Biology, B.S. 


BARBARA TRIPOLSKY 
Social Sciences, A.B. 


ae pio 


Left to right: SISTER MARY KATHRYN TERESE LOGAR, S.N.D., Elementary Education, A.B.; SISTER MARY MARESA LILLEY, S.N.D., 
Elementary Education, A.B.; SISTER MARY JOSANNA PISCOPO, S.N.D., English, A.B.; SISTER MARY WILLIAM DAVID LATIANO, 
S.N.D., Music, A.B.; and SISTER MARY SHERISE MARCELLO, S.N.D., English, A.B. 


ANDREA VIDRA SUSAN WACHTEL — ELIZABETH WAY 
Art, A.B. Health and Physical Education, Sociology, A.B. 
A.B. 
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SISTER MARY ALEXANDER JUSTAVICH, 
S.N.D. 


APPLEBAUM, SEVILLE (MRS.) 

SISTER MARY AVERY WOLF, S.N.D. 
BARNO, SUSAN 

BEER, PHYLLIS 

SISTER MARY BETH ANNE TERSEK, S.N.D. 


BICK, ROSANN. Choral Club, 3; C.L.C. 2, 
3, 4; J.B.S.E.A., 3, 4; Notre Dame Key 
Club, 2, 3, 4; Nu Delta Mu, 1, 2, 3, 4; 
Student Council, Religious Chairman, 3, 
4; Class Officer, Religious Chairman, 1, 
2; Dean's List, 3, 4; Who's Who. 


BIESIADA, MARGARET. Masquers, 2; Notre 
Dame Key Club, 2; Resident Association, 
Recording Secretary, 4; Dean's List, 3, 4. 


BILCHAK, VALERIE. A.I.B.S., 1, 2, 3, 4; 
C.L.C., 3, 4; Masquers, 1, 2; PIVOT, 3, 4. 


BOWKER, MARILYN (MRS.). J.B.S.E.A., 4; 
Notre Dame Key Club, 3; Phi Alpha 
Theta, 3, 4; W.R.A., 1, 2, Secretary, 3; Pi 
Delta Phi, 1, 2, 3, 4; Class Officer, Secre- 
tary, 1. 


BROWN, KATHRYN. Notre Dame Biology 
Club, 1, 2, 3, 4; A.I.B.S., 3, 4; C.L.C., 1, 
2, President, 3, 4; Notre Dame Key Club, 
2, 3, 4; PIVOT, 3, 4; Dean's List, 2; 
Who's Who. 


BUETTNER, MARY. J.B.S.E.A., 1, 2, 3; Mas- 
quers, 4; Mundo Hispanico, 1, 2; N.D.C.- 
C.E.C., 3, Treasurer, 4; Pall Mall, 4. 


CENIOR INDEX 


BYERS, MARY ALICE. Alpha Psi Omega, 2, 
3, 4; J.B.S.E.A., 1, 3, 4, Treasurer, 2; 
Masquers, 1, 4, Secretary 2, Vice-Presi- 
dent, 3; Notre Dame Key Club, 1, 2, 3, 
4; N.D.C.-C.E.C., 3, 4; Student Council 
Representative, 1, Corresponding Secre- 
tary, 3; Dean's List, 3, 4; A.F.S., 4; 
Who's Who. 


BYRNE, MARY CONSTANT. A.C.S., 1, 2, 3, 
4; Mundo Hispanico, 1; Notre Dame Key 
Club, 1; Resident Association, Representa- 
tive, 1, 2, 3, President, 4; W.R.A., 1, 2, 
Treasurer 3; Dean's List, 2, 3; Who's 
Who. 


CHADEE, PATRICIA. Chi Beta Chi, 1, 2, 
President, 4. 


COLTON, JANET. Choral Club, 1, 2, 3, 4; 
J.B.S.E.A., 4; Masquers, 2, 3; Notre 
Dame Key Club, 4; Nu Delta Mu, 1, 2, 3, 
4; Society of Physics Students, 1; Dean's 
List, 1, 2, 3, 4. 


CURRY, HELEN. Sociology Club, 2, Trea- 
surer, 3, 4; Notre Dame Key Club, 4; 
Dean's List, 3; Villa Maria College, 
Class Secretary, 1; Representative to 
Nursing; Choral Club, 1. 


DEACON, LiLY MARIE. 
DOOLING, ELLEN. Choral Club, 1; Delta 


Sigma, 2, 3, President, 4; J.B.S.E.A., 4; 
Notre Dame Key Club, 3. 


SISTER MARY EVE STANONIK, S.N.D. 


FABIAN, ALICE. 


FAGAN, BARBARA (MRS.). 


FULTON, PATRICIA. Choral Club, 1, 2, 3, 4; 
Notre Dame Key Club, 1, 2; Resident As- 
sociation, Social Chairman, 3, Represent- 
ative, 4, Student Council Representative, 
4; W.R.A., 1, 2, 3, 4. 


GARFUNKEL, VIVIAN (MRS.). 


GRAE, JANICE. A.I.B.S., 1, 2, President, 3, 
4; C.L.C., 3, 4; Masquers, 1, 2; Mundo 
Hispanico, 1, 2; PIVOT, 1; Dean's List, 2. 


GWIRTZ, KAREN. 


HAYES, JANET. Delta Sigma, 1, 2, 3, 4; 
Dean's List, 1, 3, 4. 


HEIBER, IRENE (MRS.). Mundo Hispanico, 4; 
Sociology Club, 3, 4. 


HEILEMANN, PATRICIA. Mundo Hispanico, 
1; Notre Dame Key Club, 2, 4; PIVOT, 3, 
Co-editor, 4; Sociology Club, 3, 4, Secre- 
tary, 2; Class Officer, Treasurer, 3, 4. 


HIGGINS, KATHLEEN. Modern Dance Club, 
3, 4; W.R.A., 1, 2, 3, President, 4; 
A.P.E., 2, Treasurer, 2, President, 3; Class 
Officer, Social Chairman, 3. 


HLIVAK, CHRISTINE. Choral Club, 1, 2, 3, 
4; C.L.C., 1, 2; J.B.S.E.A., 3; Mundo His- 
panico, 1, 2; Notre Dame Key Club, 2, 4; 
Pall Mall, 3, Treasurer, 4; Phi Alpha 
Theta, 3, 4; PIVOT, 2, 3, Co-editor, 4; 
Class Officer, Religious Chairman, 3; 
Dean's List, 1, 2, 3, 4; Who's Who. 


69 


70 


HOFFMAN, PHYLLIS. 


HOGAN, MAUREEN. Choral Club, 1, 2, 3, 
4; C.L.C., 1, 2, 3; J.B.S.E.A., 3; Mundo 
Hispanico, 1, 2; Pall Mall, 3, 4; Phi Alpha 
Theta, 3, President, 4; Notre Dame Key 
Club, 4; PIVOT, 4; Dean's List, 2, 3, 4. 


HOMA, MARCELLA. Cercle Francais, 1, 2; 
J.B.S.E.A., 2; Notre Dame Key Club, 4; 
Pall Mall, 3, 4; PIVOT, 3, 4. 


SISTER MARY JOSANNA PISCOPO, S.N.D. 
SISTER KARENMARIE BARAN, S.N.D. 


SISTER MARY KATHRYN TERESE LOGAR, 
S.N.D. 


KELLOGG, JOYCE (MRS.). Masquers, 4; 
Dean's List, 4. 


SISTER MARY KIRENE GLAVICH, S.N.D. 


LANGDON, JULIE (MRS.). Choral Club, 1, 
2, 3; J.B.S.E.A., 1, 2, 3; Notre Dame Key 
Club, 2, 3; NOTRE DAME NEWS, 1, 
N.D.C.-C.E.C., 4; Public Affairs Forum, 1; 
Resident Association, Social Chairman, 3. 


LASZCZ, CHRISTINE. A.C.S., 1, 2, 3, Presi- 
dent, 4; Notre Dame Key Club, 1, 2; Stu- 
dent Council Representative, 1; Class Of- 
ficer, Secretary, 2, Vice-President, 3, 4; 
Dean's List, 2, 3; Who’s Who; W.R.A., 1. 


LEAVITT, CINDY. A.1I.B.S., 1, 2; Notre Dame 
Key Club, 1, 2, 3, 4; Student Council, 1, 
2, 3, 4; Class Officer, President, 1, 2, 3, 
4; Dean's List, 2; Who's Who. 


LINGER, SHERRIE. Alpha Rho Tau, 2, 3, 4, 
Co-chairman, 4; Dean's List, 3, 4. 


MADERKA, JUDITH. J.B.S.E.A., 1, 2, 3; 
Mundo Hispanico, 4; Notre Dame Key 
Club, 3, 4; N.D.C.-C.E.C., 3, 4; Student 


Council Commuter Representative, 3; 
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Vice-President, 4; Dean's List, 1, 3; 
Who's Who. 


MANDELBAUM, BERNICE. 
MARCUS, TOBIE. 
SISTER MARY MARESA LILLEY, S.N.D. 


MAROLT, JOLENE. Cercle Francais, 1, 2; Pi 
Delta Phi, 1, 2, 3, 4; Choral Club, 1, 2, 
3, 4; C.L.C., 1, 2; J.B.S.E.A., 3; Mas- 
quers, 2; Notre Dame Key Club, 1, 2, 4; 
Pall Mall, 2, Secretary, 3, President, 4; 
Phi Alpha Theta, 3, 4; PIVOT, 2, 3, Liter- 
ary Editor, 4; Resident Association Repre- 
sentative, 1; Student Council Cultural 
Chairman, 3; Dean's List, 1, 3; Who's 
Who. 


MARSZAL, MARILYN. Chi Beta Chi, 2, 3, 
Vice-President, 4; Choral Club, 2, 3, 4; 
Modern Dance Club, 2, President, 3, 4; 
Notre Dame Key Club, 1, 3, 4; Student 
Council Commuter Representative, 2; 
‘Dean's List, 1, 2, 3, 4. 


MEADE, MADELINE. Choral Club, 1, 2, 
President, 3, 4; C.L.C., 4; German Club, 
1, Secretary-Treasurer, 2, 3, 4; J.B.S.E.A., 
3, 4; Masquers, 4; Notre Dame Key 
Club, 1, 2, 3, 4; Pall Mall, 3, 4; PIVOT, 
3, 4; Dean's List, 1, 2, 3, 4; Who's Who. 


MENOZZI, MARY ELLEN. J.B.S.E.A., 2. 


MEYERS, SYLVIA. Delta Sigma, 2, Publicity 
Chairman, 3, Vice-President, 4; Notre 
Dame Key Club, 3, 4; Student Council, 
Social Chairman, 4. 


MOENK,; PATRICIA. Delta Sigma, 1, 2, 3, 
Social Chairman, 4; Notre Dame Key 
Club, 3; PIVOT, 4. 


MOORE, MARILYN. J.B.S.E.A., 2, 3, 4; NO- 
TRE DAME NEWS, 3; Pall Mall, Secre- 
tary, 3, Vice-President, 4; Class Officer, 
Secretary, 3, 4; Dean's List, 2, 4. 


MOORE, PATRICE. Choral Club, 1, 2, Secre- 
tary-Treasurer, 3, Vice-President, 4; 
J.B.S.E.A., 3; Notre Dame Key Club, 2, 
3, 4; Nu Delta Mu, 1, 2, 3, 4; Class Offi- 
cer, Religious Chairman, 4; Dean's List, 2, 
ay b 


MOTSCH, MARIANN. J.B.S.E.A., 3; N.D.C.- 
C.E.C., 3, 4; Dean's List, 1, 2, 4; Notre 
Dame Key Club, 4. 


NATHANSON, LESLYE (MRS.) Cercle Fran- 
cais, 3; Delta Sigma, 3, 4; Pi Delta Phi, ° 
3, 4. 


NEMERE, ANNMARIE. C.L.C., 1, 2, 3, 4; 
J.B.S.E.A., 3; Mundo Hispanico, 1, 2; Pall 


Mall, 4; PIVOT, 2, 3, 4; Notre Dame Key 
Club, 4. 


ORAVEC, MARY ANN. Chi Beta Chi, 1, 2, 
3, Secretary, 4; Student Council Com- 
muter Representative, 4; Notre Dame Key 
Club, 4. 


SISTER MARY PAMELA DI MARCO, S.N.D. 


PETITTO, ANTONIA. Alpha Rho Tau, 2, 3, 
Co-chairman, 4; Dean's List, 3, 4. 


PETKOVIG JELICASAIB.S.) a) 28 3,0-4- 
A.C.S., 1, 2, 4; C.L.C., 3, 4; Cercle Fran- 
cais, 1, 2, 3, 4; Pi Delta Phi, 3, 4; Mas- 
quers, 1, 2; Modern Dance Club, 2, 3; 
Notre Dame Key Club, 1, 2; PIVOT, 2, 3, 
4; W.R.A., 1, 2, 3; Intercollegiate Volley- 
ball, 3. 


PIATAK, CHRISTINE. Cercle Francais, 1, 
President 2, 3, 4; Pi Delta Phi, 1, Presi- 
dent, 2, 3, 4; Choral Club, 1, 2, 3, 4; 
C.L.C., 4; J.B.S.E.A., 3, 4; Masquers, 3, 
4; Notre Dame Key Club, 1, 2, 3, 4; Pall 
Mall, 1, 2, 3, 4; Dean's List, 1, 2, 3, 4; 
St. Catherine’s Medal, 4; Who's Who. 


QUINN, SHARON. J.B.S.E.A., 2, 3, Trea- 
surer, 4; N.D.C.-C.E.C., 3, 4. 


REEDY, JANET. Mundo Hispanico, 1, 2; So- 
ciology Club, 3, 4 


ROBERTSON, JOYCE. Alpha Rho Tau, 1, 2, 
3, 4; Delta Sigma, 1, 2, 3. 


ROTH, KATHLEEN. J.B.S.E.A., 3, 4; Notre 
Dame Key Club, 1, 2, 3, 4; Phi Alpha 
Theta, 3, 4; Public Affairs Forum, 2, Re- 
cording Secretary, 3, 4; Resident Associa- 
tion, 1, 2, 3, 4; Student Council, Trea- 
surer, President, 4; Pi Delta Phi, 1, 2, 3, 
4; Class Officer, 1, 2; C.A.I.C., 3, Re- 
cording Secretary, 2; Who's Who; Dean's 
List, 1, 4. 


RUSIAN, LORRAINE. Masquers, 2; Notre 
Dame Key Club, 1, 2; Pall Mall, 2; Phi 
Alpha Theta, 3, 4; Public Affairs Forum, 
1, 2, 3; Resident Association, Representa- 
tive, 1, Treasurer, 2, Social Chairman, 3, 
Vice-President, 4; Pi Delta Phi, 1, 2, 3, 4; 
Dean's List, 1, 2, 3, 4. 


SELEGUE, CAROL. A.I.B.S., 1, 2, 3, 4; Cho- 
ral Club, 1, 2; Masquers, 1, 2, 3; Resi- 
dent Association, Representative, 1; Class 
Officer, Social Chairman, 4. 


SISTER MARY SHERISE MARCELLO, S.N.D. 
SMITH, ANITA. Cercle Francais, 1, Secre- 


tary-Treasurer, 2, 3, 4; Choral Club, 1, 2, 
3, 4; J.B.S.E.A., 3; Notre Dame Key 


Club, 2, 4; Nu Delta Mu, 1, 2, 3, Presi- 
dent, 4; Pi Delta Phi, 2, Secretary-Trea- 
surer, 3, 4; PIVOT, 2; Dean's List, 4. 


SISTER MARY STEPHANY PASTOR, S.N.D. 
SISTER MARY SUSAN MILNE, C.S.A. 


TERRANO, ROSEMARY. Choral Club, 1, 2, 
3, 4. 


TOMILLO, PATRICIA. Mundo Hispanico, 1; 
Notre Dame Key Club, 1, 2, 3, 4; Pall 
Mall, 3, 4; Student Council Parliamenta- 
rian, 3, 4; Class Officer — Social Chair- 
man, 2; Who's Who. 


TOTH, MARY ESTHER. A.I.B.S., 3, 4. 


TRIPOLSKY, BARBARA. J.B.S.E.A., 3, 4; Phi 
Alpha Theta, 3, Secretary-Treasurer, 4; Pi 
Delta Phi, 1, 2, 3, 4; Dean's List, 3. 


VIDRA, ANDREA. Alpha Rho Tau, 1, 2, Sec- 
retary-Treasurer, 3, 4; Dean's List, 3. 


WACHTEL, SUSAN. Alpha Psi Omega, 1, 
President, 2, 3, 4; Choral Club, 1, 2, 3, 
4; Masquers, 1, 2, Treasurer, 3, Presi- 
dent, 4; Notre Dame Key Club, 1, 2, 3, 
4; C.A.1.C., 2, 3; PIVOT, 4; Public Affairs 
Forum, Resident Association, Representa- 
tive, 1; Student Council, Recording Secre- 
tary, 3, Corresponding Treasurer, 4; 
W.R.A., 1, 2, Vice-President, 3, 4; Dean's 
List, 3, 4; Who's Who. 


WAY, ELIZABETH. Cercle Francais, 3, 4; So- 
ciology Club, 3, President, 4. 


SISTER MARY WILLIAM DAVID LATIANO, 
S.N.D. 
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Dr. Anthony lezzi addresses student body at Open- 
ing Convocation September 3, 1971. 


lta Sergio, Danforth Lecturer — September 28, 1971. 
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Left to right: Spencer Myer, Jr., Melinda Myer, Jim Liska, Phil Baron, and Marc Satenberg. 
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BIG-LITILE SICTER PICNIC, ‘HELLO WEEK’ '71. 


1971. 
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OCTOBER 4 — & 
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JUNIORS RECEIVE NDC RINGS 


— OCTOBER 29, 1971. 
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STUDENT COUNCIL TRIP TO THE 


“HOME OF THE HGHTING IRICH’’ 


— NOVEMBER 12 — 14, 1971. 
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Intercollegiate volleyball: Row 1: Jean Zahurancik, Gloria Denos, Chris Zarobila, Liz Loretto, Row 2: 
Maureen Kunzen, Linda Hakos, Helena Rich, Sharon Olsafsky, Jeanne Williams. 
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STUDENT ORGANIZATIONG 
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Student Council Officers: Standing: Mary Kaye Graff, Kathy Jo Barrord, Kathy Egan, Paula Claar, Pat Fulton, Patty Tomillo, Joan Zahurancik, Mary 
Ellen Kreager. Seated, left to right: Sr. Mary St. Joseph, moderator, Sylvia Meyers, Rosanne Bick, Mary Ann Oravec, Agnes Eppes, Judy Maderka, 
Kathy Roth, President, Barbara Latona, Marion Morley, Cindy Leavitt. 


Resident Association Officers: Standing: Kathy Shaffer, Debbie Profitt, Danita Miller, Loretta Fitz- 
gerald, Jackie Hunter, Debbie Repasky, Grace Smith, Donna Zann. Seated, left to right: Anita 
Latona, Vicki Epling, Lori Rusian, Connie Byrne, President, Marg Biesiada, Marie Cicconetti, Debbie 
Semon. 


Senior Class Officers: 
Cindy Leavitt, President 
Chris Laszez 

Carol Selegue 

Patrice Moore 

Pat Heilemann 

Marilyn Moore 


Junior Class Officers: Mary Ellen Kreager, President, Jean Zahurancik, Mary Pat Quinn, Judy Ward, 
Marianne Stanislaw, Cindy Grabowski. 
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Sophomore Class Officers: 


Sandra Bruss 
Annmarie Woscek 
Mary Pat Joyce 

Mary Pat Shortell 
Kathy Egan, President 


* Rita Repicky 


Lynne Lukach 
Chris Rusian 
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Freshman Class Officers: 
Paula Claar, President 
Debra Godiciu 

Mary Kaye Graff 
Marianne Battafarano 
Barb Hahner 

Diane Hlivak 

Vickie Pilkington 


Alpha Psi Omega 
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Modern Dance Club 


Marilyn Marszal, President 


Liz Loretto 
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Masquers: 
Sue Wachtel, President 
Loretta Dokler 
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Sociology Club: Betty Way, President, 
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Peggy Hammer, Helen Curry, Debbie Vargo. 
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Kate Brown, President 
Rosann Bick 
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German Club: Madeline Meade, President, 
Anita Latona. 
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Pall Mall: Chris Hlivak, Jolene Marolt, President, Mary Ellen Kreager, Marilyn 
Moore. 
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P.A.F.: Helen Will, Chris Shannon, President, Jackie Hardy. 


Phi Alpha Theta: Chris Hlivak, Jolene Marolt, Lori Rusian, Linda Gross, Sr. M. Vernice S.N.D., 
Colleen Butler, Barb Tripolsky, Kay Kozelka, Agnes Eppes, Maureen Hogan, President, Mr. 
Joseph Kall. 
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Cercle Francais: Victoria DeChant, Christine Piatak, President, 
Debbie Jordan, Denise Rich. 
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Nu Delta Mu: An 


Speaker, 
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Delta Sigma: Standing: Denise Mobily, Daria Kilijanczyk. Seated: 
Sylvia Meyers, Ellen Dooling, President, Patty Moenk. 
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CAMP ISAAC JOGUES, 
NORTH MADISON. 
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John Cardinal Wright dedicates ST. JULIE BILL- 
IART CATECHETICAL CENTER, April 5, 1972. 
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CONVENTION — 
APRIL 22, 1972. 
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Notre Dame College bids farewell to retiring Dr. Jose Botta. 
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AT SEVERANCE HALL 
— MAY 15, 1972. 
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“Advent” 
Sister Mary Sherise, S.N.D. 


“Sun” 
Sister Mary Joaneen, N.N.D. 


“La Place” 
Loretta Fitzgerald 


“Twilight” 
Sister Mary Joaneen, N.N.D. 


“Evensong” 
Paulette Holley 


SAS satan: 
Mary Kay McManamon 


“Three/Twenty/Seventy-Two" 
Mary Buettner 


“Tes Yeux'’ 
Jelica Petkovic 


“Proposition” 
Chris Hlivak 


“It Takes Two" 
Sister Mary John Manon, N.N.D. 


‘Autumn's Death" 
Sister Mary St. Julia, N.N.D. 


“Tomorrow” 
Pat Tomillo 


“An August Bird"’ 
Sister Mary Laboure, S.N.D. 


“Summer,” ‘Spring’ 
Sister Mary St. Julia, N.N.D. 


“Haiku” 
Diane Hlivak 


“Imagination” 
Bernice Mendelbaum 


“Mheor. oe. 
Mary Kreager 


“Today” 
Pat Tomillo 


“Cattails’’ 
Sister Mary Joaneen, N.N.D. 


**Womoon"’ 
Loretta Fitzgerald 


“A Beginning” 
Barbara Hahner 


“The Torch is Passed"’ 
Paulette Holley 


Autumn," ‘‘October”’ 
Barbara Hahner 


Haiku” 
Sister Mary St. Julia, N.N.D. 


Life" 
Barbara Hahner 
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‘My Impression of Snow" 
Barbara Hahner 


“Haiku” 
Chris Hlivak 


“Haiku” 
Loretta Fitzgerald 
Sister Mary Joaneen, N.N.D. 


Spring,’ ‘‘Seasons,"’ “Summer” 
Barbara Hahner 


“The Rainbow” 
Sister Mary St. Julia, N.N.D. 


“Cape Cod Revisited” 
Janice Grae 


“The Sea"”’ 
Sue Eiermann 


“Gulls” 
Jolene Marolt 


“Waves” 
Loretta Fitzgerald 


‘St. Pete's" 
Jolene Marolt 


‘‘Limerick”’ 
Chris Hlivak 


“Chemistry” 
Rosemary Bilchak 


‘Campus Revolt’ 
Kate Brown 


“On Suffering” 
Madeline Meade 


“The Clown" 
Sue Wachtel 


“Goodbye” 
Mary Kreager 


“Good Morning” 
“| Am Not a Number”’ 
Loretta Fitzgerald 


“Tombstones” 
Sister Mary John Manon, N.N.D. 


“Life and Death of a Rose”’ 
Sue Eiermann 


“Untitled"’ 
Mary Kay McManamon 


“Try Again" 
Aletta Dobrowolski 


‘Keep My Share” 
Mary Kreager 


“Rivers” 
Sue Wachtel 


“The Height" 
Mary Buettner 
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“Quote” 
Mel Morley 


“Yellow Daisy” 
Sue Wachtel 


‘Sonnet A Une Petite Plante’’ 
Sister Mary Sherise, S.N.D. 


“Haiku” 
Michele Redmond 


“Christmas” 
Sister Mary John Manon, N.N.D. 


“How Much Is It Worth?”’ 
Jean Zahurancik 


“Daffodil” 
Mary Kay McManamon 


Artwork 


“Annunciation” 
Sister Mary Vincent de Paul, S.N.D. 


‘How Time Has Changed”’ 
Elizabeth Oravec 


“Run Away” 
Andrea Vidra 


“Zap Gizmo” 
Brenda Davis 


“Maggie” 
Brenda Davis 


“Bunker Hill" 
Sherrie Linger 


“Insects” 
Michele Vidoni 


“Jonah” 
Brenda Davis 


“Blue Girl" 
Mary Skoropys 


“Cycle of Life’’ 
Sister Mary Vincent de Paul, S.N.D. 


“Berries” 
Toni Petitto 


“Daisies” 
Sylvia Meyers 


“Rebirth” 
Sherrie Linger 


“Slab Pot"’ 
Lucille Ottato 


“Mirage” 
Sherrie Linger 


“Loose Shoes” 
Lucille Ottato 
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Music 


“The Earth is Here Forever’’ 
Maria M. Psihountas 


Prose 


“It's a Long Way Off" 
Denise Mobily 


“Run Away" 
Martha Malan 


‘‘Leaves for Sale”’ 
Linda Hakos 


First Snow" 
Ricardo Brown 


“Studebaker” 
Frank Volk 


“For Harmony Students Only” 
Sister Mary William David, $.N.D. 


“The Lieutenant”’ 
Eugene Volk 


“Santania"”’ 
Roberta DelPrince 


“BB and CC" 
Maria Psihountas 


“Little Black Egg”’ 
Mary Kocjan 


“The Fix"’ 
Diane Hlivak 


Ring Ceremony, 1971 A Speech by 
Mary Kreager 


Photogrophy 


Doctor Joseph Yared 


Diane Hlivak 
Jean Zahurancik 


Annmarie Nemere 


Toni Petitto 


Mary Pat Joyce 


Sister Mary St. Kenneth, S.N.D. 
Jolene Marolt 

Michele Redmond (make-up) 
Sue Wachtel 


Sister Mary Karena, S.N.D. 
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“Annunciation,” August, 1971 (top), January, 1972 (bottom). 
— SISTER MARY VINCENT de PAUL, S.N.D. 


Aduent 1971 


sharp smell of pine 

restless stirring of the world 
unaware 

that promises fulfilled 

begin with a baby’s cry, 


that love too immense 
for ages to contain 
can be held in a mother’s arms. 


men watch 
and grow silent. 
the stars have voices now. 


— SISTER MARY SHERISE, S.N.D., '72 


SUN 


Copper coin tossed into a wishing-well sky 
Radiating cloud ripples 
Settling to bottom at end of 


day. 
— Sister Mary Joaneen, N.N.D. '75 


— Diane Hlivak, '75 


“rae 


So 


be oe 
i OI a Me cr 


— Diane Hlivak, '75 


LA PLACE 


Le soleil brille sur le sable. 

Il fait chaud au-dessous des pieds. 

Nos ombres dansent sur les collines de sable, 
Quand nous courons sur la plage. 


La reflexion de soleil 
sur l'eau, est un chemin du ciel. 
L’eau bleue est tres calme comme une vitre, 
Quand nous courons sur la Plage. 
— Loretta Fitzgerald, '75 
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— Jean Zahurancik, '73 


TWILIGHT 


Blue begins to gray 

Red purples on horizon 

Gray deepens to black 

Sable silence murmurs peace 
Night weaves a blanket of still. 


— Sister Mary Joaneen, N.N.D., '75 


— Annmarie Nemere, '72 
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EVENSONG 


When evening comes, 

And moonlight silver creeps across my soul, 
| pause and watch 

The world emerge from camouflage of day. 
Transformed from glare to crystal glow, 
Beauty wakes. 


She moves in gently flowing lines and silhouetted shapes: 


Trees etched against a velvet sky; 

Or nightbirds wheeling starlit in their flight; 
Cloud cotton frozen into glass; 

Or shooting star enthroned in final flight. 


She moves in perfumed mist and cooling breeze, 
Sweeping out the dusty taste of day. 

Rain cool and gentle as a child’s breath, 

Or raging windy torrent boiling in, 

The night air comes, 

With musk of new mown hay, 

And scent of apple bloom; 

With water taste, 

And spice of distant seas. 


She moves with gentle sighs and whisperings, 
Tender as a lover's soft good night. 

Pines conversing distant as the surf, 

Or insects in a chirping symphony, 

Stars wheel in endless crystal song. 


When evening comes, 
And starlight facets shine into my soul, 


| stop and watch the world emerge from chrysalis of day. 


Reborn from sun to silvered moon, 
Beauty wakes. 


— Paulette Holley, '73 
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T'S A LONG WAY OFF 


‘Ah, here we are, rambling along the countryside, leaving dust trail from my spanking new Moadel-T. The day 
sure is purty with the sky as blue as a baby’s eyes and the sun as warm as fur against my face. Just take a 
deep breath and smell the fresh cut grass and the wild flower aroma. It’s enough to make a person want to 
sing. Come on in and I'll take you for a ride. But wait! Permit me to introduce myself. I’m Jethro Cambee, 
progressive storekeeper and first man to own a horseless buggy in the small town of Apple Junction. The 
purchase was a mighty big event around here and | bet a silver dollar | gave every man, woman and child in 
town a ride in this buggy. Of course, it was a big thrill for me, too. | had heard so much about the automobile, 
| just figured it was about time | got myself one. After all, | wouldn’t want outsiders thinking that Apple Junction 
was a backward hick town. We’re just as progressive as the next place. In fact Milly Peters down the street got 
herself one of them new-fangled wringer washers, land sakes, if she isn’t the envy of every woman in town! 

How | babble on. | hope I’m not boring you with local news. Just sit back and enjoy the scenery. That farm 
over yonder belonged to Farmer Jones, but it burned down . . . Whoa Nelly! What's that noise? Just settle 
down for a little chatter and something goes wrong. The engine is steaming more than a tea pot at high boil. I'll 
fix it in a jiffy. There! Let’s start her up again. She’s a little touchy but isn’t this baby just a marvel? | never 
would have thought man could create such a machine. | wonder if he'll make the buggy any better? But that will 
be a long way off. 

There’s a town up ahead I've never seen before. Let’s ride in and take a look around. Well hush my mouth! 
Look at all them fancy automobiles. I’ve never seen nothing like it in all my born days. Everywhere | look there’s 
a horseless buggy. They're going by so fast that | miss seeing a dozen of them if | blink my eyes. They come in 
all different sizes, colors and shapes. Where can we be? We'd better stop and walk around a bit. There’s a 
newspaper over there. I'll mosey on over and see what town this is. It says the Apple Junction Journal, May 8, 
1970. Why, we're in the future of my own town! This must be a dream, but | want to see as much as | can 
before | wake up. Everything is so different. There’s where the livery stable used to be. Now there’s a store 
there with two big glass windows and rectangular boxes with garden hoses stickin’ up from the ground. 

“Hi Mister, what can | do for you?”’ says the store owner. 

‘What kind of merchandise do you sell here?’’ asks Jethro. 

“This place is a gas station. Can’t you see? We sell gas and repair cars."’ 

‘‘| don't understand it. Where did all the automobiles come from? How can so many people be driving?’ 

‘‘Why listen fellow. Are you from the stone age? An automobile ain't a luxury anymore, it’s a necessity. 
People drive to work, to go visiting, to go on vacations, or just to go to the corner drugstore. Men, women and 
teenagers drive and own cars.” 

‘You mean even women and youngsters drive? What's the world coming to? When do the men get a chance 
to use the buggy?”’ 


HOW TIME 


‘Most families own two, maybe three, and sometimes EEC ae 
Hered CT) eS eD 


four cars. It’s just a matter-of-fact nowdays. Rich people 
have bigger and better cars, of course, but even the poor- 
est ones seem to find enough money to get themselves a 
car. | guess cars are just so much a part of everyone’s life 
that they're taken for granted. They fit in with the fast- 
pace of today. Men don’t do things slow anymore. It’s 
such a shame, too. Seems like there’s more nervous break- 
downs, more headaches, and more tension than when | 


was a kid. More pollution, too. People used to say how BY TIMEX 
clean and fresh the country air was around here. They say ake cued ae 
that people used to be able to smell fresh-cut grass and C.GLOVE LEATHER — ABouT $25 
not carbon monoxide in the air. As much as cars are a 


pleasure and a necessity, | kinda wish there was a way of — Elizabeth Oravec, '73 
limiting their use. People are so spoiled that they use the 
car no matter where they go. A good long walk is a rarity 
to find.” 

‘You mean people don’t walk anymore?’ asks Jethro in surprise. 

“Oh, they walk, but usually not for pleasure. People have to go far away places to enjoy themselves. Otherwise 
they're racing with the clock. They don’t realize how many simple pleasures lie right in their back yards.” 

“Don't people go for long walks, to pick wild flowers, to family picnics, or to chat on someone's back porch?” 

‘Nope, those simple pleasures are only memories of the good old days, the good old days. . .”’ 

‘*. . . days are sure getting hotter now that June is here. We'll be coming into Apple Junction soon. Can | buy you 
a nice cold Boston Cooler to quench your thirst? It’s been a long, dusty ride.”’ 

— Denise Mobily, '74 
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AS | SAT 


as i sat writing to you 
telling you that it 
was 

over — 
hot tears fell on the paper. 
i tried not to be sentimental 
i tried not to make you feel 

as hurt 

as i felt. 

i camouflaged my feelings 
i camouflaged my message. 


and i dried all the tears from 
the paper. 


— Mary Kay McManamon, '73 


— Toni Petitto, '72 


THREE /TWENTY/CEVENTY-1WO 


h 
7a 

i'm h- TES YEUX, 
(high in the upper 50’s today) Tes yeux sont bleus 
last day of winter '72 Et quand tu ris, 

how graceful she goes with a warm Leur clarte 

breeze PUSHING her in the past. A l’arc du reflet 

tremblant 

BLUE SKY splash the barren trees with color. D’aurore 
SUNSHINE lean a little longer so that we know the Refleté sur la 

last day of darkness is really gone. Mages 
GENTLE BREEZE do be gentle so that the soft rains 

will bring new life. — Jelica Petkovic, '72 
Meri e 
i'm h 


(chance of thunder showers, high in the upper 60's tomorrow) 
first day of spring '72 

open toed sandals and 

sleeveless dresses 


forever. 


— Mary Buettner, '72 


PROPOSIION 


Here’s my idea 

Let it scratch you 

| know the corners are rough 

But your thoughts can smooth them over. 


Come close up. 

Get inside. 

Find out what makes it tick. 

Then stand back. 

Look at it from a distance 
from every angle. 

Walk away 

Close your eyes. 

Does something linger? 

This idea is part of me 


and 


| want to share it with part of you. 


— Chris Hlivak, '72 


TTAKES TWO 


Come and share with me my mud puddle. 
The rain is over and left it behind 
To be found by two and rippled together. 


Come share with me and let it 

Show two of us standing. 

We can run through it together 

And take it away leaving 

Footprints, fainter and fainter and 

Run through it again. 

And sail green leaves on a brown sea 
And make it a big enough world 

And find in it a bottom with wet stones. 


Come, before the hot sun kisses each 
Drop and takes it away. 

Come and share with me 

My mud puddle. 


— Sister John Manon, S.N.D., 


— Jean Zahurancik, '73 
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RUN AWAY 


When | was about eight years old, | went through a period of time when | was sure | had been adopted. My 
parents never told me this, but | had drawn up my own conclusions. Silly reasons, like the fact that of the six sisters | 
had then, | was the only blonde. 

Anyway, one day my dad announced that he was going on another trip, and this time he was going to take Cheryl, 
Lynda, and Rebecca with him. 

| was heartbroken. Surely he knew that it was my turn to travel with him and he knew that | always wanted to go 
to Tennessee — or if | hadn’t before, | sure did now! | decided then and there that he didn’t choose me because | 
was adopted, and decided to run away from home. 

| vividly remember running to my room and tearing all my favorite clothes from my closet. As | had room for only 
the barest necessities in my small suitcase, | decided to skip the clothes, and took along my jewelry box with the 
ballerina on top, my favorite stuffed animal, my new patent leather shoes, and a diamond hair barrette. 

Monica, who wasn't more than four then, started crying, ‘Don’t leave, | still love you!’’ She promised to shut up 
only after | promised her my Barbie doll if she didn’t tell mom and dad | was leaving. 

| then kissed all my little sisters goodbye and climbed out my window to the balcony, and down the big oak tree to 
the playground in the back. Why | did that, heaven only knows, because my parents weren’t even home at the time, 
but | guess | wanted to be dramatic. 


— Andrea Vidra, '72 


| walked toward town, trying to figure how | could live on the $1.57 | swindled out of my sister Kari, without 
having to get a job. It never entered into my mind that employers might be a little wary of hiring an eight-year-old 
girl. | finally figured that I'd sleep in churches, since they never lock their doors and steal milk from people's front 
porches. Having that out of the way, | decided to take a cab to town and blow my money. 

Once | arrived downtown, my only problem was finding a front porch with milk on it. It was rather discouraging, as 
it always worked in the movies. Finally, some nice old woman bought me a milk shake and hot dog at a snack bar. 
We started talking, and she told me she was on her way to Mass, and that was why she wasn’t eating. | figured | 
should go with her, as it was to be my new home. 

| sat through three Masses before the church completely emptied. By that time, | was too sleepy to even hear the 
strange noises or the wind howl. | fell asleep in the first pew. 

When | awoke, it was in a bare room about as large as my closet, with just a bed and a huge crucifix on the wall. 
| had on a much-too-large white gown. When | got up the nerve to get out of bed and see what was beyond the 
door, | tripped and made enough noise to wake the dead. Before | knew it, seven nuns flew into the room to see if | 
were still alive. They fired questions at me all at once, and all | could think to do was to tell them | came to become a 
nun. One nun, Sister Elise, shooed everyone out of the room and sat me down on the bed. ‘‘O.K., why did you run 
away?” Boy, right then and there | had a new respect for nuns. How did she know | ran away from home? Did | talk 
in my sleep? Finally, | poured out all my problems and fears to her. She explained that even if | were adopted, it 
proved that my parents must really love me to choose me over having a baby of their own. That when a family 
adopts a child, they get to pick out all of their favorite things in a baby — they can choose the hair color, eyes, sex, 
everything! 

Suddenly | was very, very homesick. | told Sister Elise that I'd like to go home now, and she said she knew, and 
took me into the waiting room, where my mom, dad, and two of my sisters stood. | just stood there and cried like a 
baby. My dad picked me up and said, ‘‘Come home, honey. You have to be well-rested to fly to Tennessee.” 

| never really found out if | am adopted. | don’t think | am, but kind of wish | were. Since that time, I've had about 
AO foster sisters, five of whom we have adopted, and | tell each one of them the same story Sister Elise told me, and 
they feel very, very special. 

— Martha Malan, '75 
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— Sister Mary St. Julia, 


logy to brown grass 


ble to crushing heel, 


ing grey smoke from glowing bonfires 
laughing crisply 


ing its brittleness, 
into a choking swirl 


moaning a eu 


bend 
Mother Nature remembers the spring greenness 


trembling and. twitching against barren skies 
Of an age ago. 


stretching from horizon to hor 


a misty facade of hopeless destruction. 
In Autumn's stark reality 


Patches of dry leaves rustle by 

like hordes of chattering people 

even as they dissolve to dust and death. 
| look up at stark black branches 
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— Dr. Joseph Yared 
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Jhe Earth is Here forever 


(From Book of Ecclesiastes , Ch. 1) 


Maria M™. Psihountas 
October, 1965 


Moderate Cc F p™ re} 


i. How does man pro- fit from what- he's done the la-bor he -+tukes 
2. The son comes up and then goes back down, the winds fromthe North head 
3. You hove to work for whet you get, thoughman can nev-er 


un-der +he son. One gen-er- a-tion pas-ses a- way and a- 
toward +the South. The riv-ers thot run never Fill the seas — This 
ut - ter it;- The eye's not con-tent to sce a- lone, nor the 


-no-ther gen-@r -a- tion comes this way, But the earth is here 
cy - cle con- tin -ves for cen — tur-ies, 
ear sot-is- fied +o hear a- lone, 


alg er All rights reserved by 
M. Psihountas © 1972 


Artwork by Sister Mary St. Kenneth, $.N-D. 
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TO-MORROW 


Bone-deep 

| ache for spring warm 

wanting to slip through 

(soles bare) 

the bleached rib cage of winter 

and walk in grass and sun and song 
the birds, my own. 


— Sister Mary Laboure, S.N.D. 


Department of English 


When your mountain steepens. . . 


Look down — 
Marvel at the ground already covered! 


CPRIN Ge — Patricia Tomillo,’72 


In Spring — 
Our trees burst 
bud 
’ ’ A “ break through — 
. is Bete ey With life long 
Sey aoe waiting 


AN AUGUCT BIRD To be Nats me 


A thick-waisted robin We open too. 

padded toward the birdbath — Sister Mary St. Julia, N.N.D., '75 

hoping to relieve his wings 
of graying August dust 


| wondered as | watched 
if a season ago 
this middling robin 
had stirred the heart of a poet 
or taught a young girl’s hope to soar in love 


If so — 
it was so long ago — 


or have | aged since Spring? 


— Sister Mary Laboure, S.N.D. 
Department of English 


CUMMER, 


Then Summer — 
Our trees shade 
shelter 
spend 
Their green gladness 
reaching 
there 
To share itself 
We learn to love. 


— Sister Mary St. Julia, N.N.D., '75 


— Toni Petitto, '72 
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| hear your smile 
and am warmed by its sound. 
— Mary Ellen Kreager, '73 


Toni Petitto, '72 


HAIKU IMAGINATION 


yesterday, i caught A cotton candy cloud of dreams, 

the sun peeking from behind Floating through the air in streams 

a leaf — it smiled A little boy beneath sun's hand 
— Diane Hlivak, '75 Building castles in the sand; 


A wild horse running free 
No bonds of goals or destiny 
— Bernice Mandelbaum, '72 


TODAY 


Today — the artist sketched. . . 
the poet rhymed... 
the jester made merry. . . 
and | encountered joy — 
because of you! 


— Patricia Tomillo, '72 
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WOMOON 


Smile on me 
Silver girl. 


Do not let my teardrops 
CATIAILS hinder you from piercing 


the infinite darkness. 


Rusted cattails sway Shine your rays of hope on 
Beside still, ebony pool my salt-water-stained face 
Softly night returns. and create a rainbow. 

— Sister Mary Joaneen, N.N.D., '75 — Loretta Fitzgerald, '75 


A BEGINNING 


Boat drifting slowly 
Rhythmic water: breathing 
Lazy sun-day’s end. 


— Barbara Hahner, '75 
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THE TORCH IS PACCED 


The wind sweeps down from ages past 
To sear raw flesh with a trumpet blast. 
It brings the ashes of centuries; 

It rattles the bones of history. 

They will march to the horn 

And the skelton wail 

Of this hurricane. 


The bone-white army glistens on; 

Its path dissects the youthful dawn 

That seeps warm blood into the sky 

And writes tomorrow in dead men’s eyes. 
Weep not for yourselves, 

For your role was laid 

In your children’s minds. 


The sun descends from mourning skies 

That weep the tears of childish wise. 

They sought their flowers in fields of blood. 
They searched for peace in heaps of mud. 
End an unjust war 

With a riot’s mob. 

The torch has passed 


— Paulette Holley, '73 


AUTUMN 


Brown, gold, red, falling 
Falling down — down to nowhere 
Move with wind, rain, people. — Sister Mary St. Kenneth, S.N.D. 


LEAVES FOR SALE 


This year in the middle of fall, when the leaves were whirling around cov- 
OCTOBER, ering almost all territory, my neighbor was so diligently raking the leaves which 
had fallen from a huge tree in his front yard. While he was laboring, my little 
sister appeared on the sidewalk with a huge plastic rubbish can filled with au- 
tumn leaves. She yelled, “Hey, Bruce, you wanna buy some leaves."’ to which 
he replied, ‘Cindy, can't you see what I’m doing? I'm trying to get rid of these 
leaves. | have all the leaves | want, thank you.’’ Crushed, yet so very proud of 
— Barbara Hahner, '75 her collection of leaves, she snapped, ‘‘But your leaves are wrinkled, mine are 

smooth.” 


— Barbara Hahner, '75 


Rusty crackled leaves 
Pumpkins, Indian corn comes 
Celebrate life’s end. 


— Linda Hakos, '75 
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— Barbara Hahner, '75 
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clean 


Icy, 


— Sister Mary St. Julia, N.N.D., '75 
Snow falling 
The branch bends — heavy with burden. 


. 


Dr. Joseph Yared 
etches a lace curtain on 


the frosty window. 


The wh 
Cool, 


‘74 


— Mary Pat Joyce, 


50 
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My IMPRESSION OF SNOW 


SNOW 
f 
a 
| 
/ 
i 
n 
g 
sounds — well — like nothing. 
It is the quietest 
f 
a 
| 
| 
of all. 


Thousands upon thousands are there 
Traveling, floating, dead center to earth. 
Surely they cannot miss. 
Their 

f 


is like having the sidewalk as a friend 
To gently cushion you. 


— Barbara Hahner, '75 


HAIKU 


Mittened fingers brush 
Eyelashes catching white flakes 
Scattering dream dust. 


— Chris Hlivak, '72 


— Mary Pat Joyce, '74 
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AREST SNOW 


As a young boy | would look forward to the autumn 
leaves falling from the big elms in Central Park near 
my home and anticipate the coming of winter. | 
watched the birds and other animals preparing for the 
first snowfall. | would go to the nearby lumber yards 


looking for discarded scraps of wood, which | could. 


use for a sled. There is a big slope in the park where 
all the boys would go. 


After rising early one of those winter mornings, | 
looked out the window and saw the glistening white 
snow. | dressed in such a hurry | forgot to put on my 
socks; and | rushed down to the basement to get my 
sled. By the time | arrived at the slope, | counted fifty 
boys, but this did not discourage me because | had 
waited five months for this. | ran all the way to the top 
and got in line. When my turn came, and | started 
down the slope and felt the wet snow and the breeze 
in my face — you know what? — It was worth it. 


— Ricardo Brown, LEEP Student 


— Mary Pat Joyce, '74 


HAIKU 


Heads of tulips droop 
Withered dried brown silhouettes 
Memories of Spring. 


— Loretta Fitzgerald '75 


SPRING 


A calm — new dawn 
Green peeping out — up 
New Life, energy, vigor. 


— Barbara Hahner, '75 


SEASONS — Toni Petitto, '72 


Summer 
falls to winter HAIKU 
As springs the summer again. 
Trees bare themselves 
Disclosing abandoned nests 
— Barbara Hahner, '75 Of early spring. 


— Sr. Mary Joaneen, N.N.D., '75 


SUMMER, 
THE RAINBOW 


Hot sun 
The rainbow comes, painted across the sea, Shadows walk with me 
A splendid arc reaching far. To water's edge: Time. 
The rain falls on grassy hills, 
Caressing the tip of each little blade. © — Barbara Hahner, '75 


The rainbow departs, leaving her brother 

The sun with his bold brightness. 

The rainbow is gone, but there are seagulls overhead, 
And flowers on the hills, fresh from the rain. 


— Sr. Mary St. Julia, N.N.D., '75 
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CAPE. COD REVISITED 


It's autumn now, 

The pebbled beach is deserted. 

A few screaming gulls 

Plummet into the icy brine in 
Search of mussels and clams. 
Hermit crabs slowly pick their way 
Across the sandy gray beach. The 
The roaring surf pounds 
Incessantly on the 

Bleak shore. 


| reach down, and 

Scoop up a handful of 

Moist grey sand; and 

Picking out the blanched shells, 
Fling it 

Carelessly back into the 

Sea. 


— Janice Grae, '72 


THE CEA 


Seas never thirsty 
But always searching for more 
Lapping up the land. 


— Sue Eiermann, 75 


GULLS 


Masked marauders on stark stretches 
of white 

Draw up plans of war against 
careless pipers, 

Dividing the skies even as 
man divides the earth, 

Sparing neither the young 
nor the nesting. 


Oblivious to conspiracy 
bronzed sun-worshippers lie 
Prostrate before a gaseous god; 
Ears, deaf to war calls 
piercing the hollow miles, 
tune to Sticky Fingers rock 
and 
Eyes, blind to air transports 
embrace the sands through 
polaroid cool-rays 
and 
Fingers, careless of forked tracks 
sense only burnt flesh, and 
dry scalp. 


The patriarch caws attention. 
Silence permeates the calm. 
Black and white convoys stand 
erect at front lines 
until 
Sunset crashes the stillness. 


Then troops flock to the nest 
Cries of war subside into 
tranquil sleep 
And solitude invades the battleground 
— disturbed only by the 
rush of evening tide 
upon the cooling beach. 


— Jolene Marolt, '72 


WAVES 


The rolling waves 
race toward the beach, 
splash the feet of laughing children 
melt their sand-castles, 
and retreat, 
as the children cry. 


— Loretta Fitzgerald, '75 


Cr. Pere’S 


Miles of Sand on the sunstruck beach 
bespeak 
A history of snails and shells. 
An ocean of memories 
ina 
granule of time. 


— Jolene Marolt, '72 


— Jolene Marolt, '72 


— Jolene Marolt, '72 
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CTUDEBAKER, 


On a recent Sunday afternoon while 
driving down a dusty rural road in an- 
other county, | glimpsed the remains of 
an old Studebaker coupe rusting away 
in some farmer's cornfield. Quite sud- 
denly | was sixteen years old again 
fondly admiring my first car, a 1950 
Studebaker, as it sat in my father’s 
driveway dripping thick, tarry 
crankcase oil on the spotless concrete. 
| recalled examining every inch of that 
Studebaker; no matter that the scars of 
rust had already taken a heavy toll; no 
matter that the paint was beginning to 
fade; and no matter that the once- 
gleaming chrome was now dull and pit- 
ted. As | ran my hand over the 
squarely designed fenders, | decided — 
that no other automobile had ever 
been styled in a more eye-pleasing 
manner. It seems as if | can still smell 
the musty interior, still hear the doors 
creak complainingly when opened or 
shut, or still feel the worn-smooth sur- 
face of the steering wheel. When that 
oil-burning engine was ticking over, its 
sound was just like the smooth tempo 
of classical music to me. 

| have owned many cars since that 
clear December morning, and undoubt- 
edly that Studebaker is resting in peace 
in some wrecking yard; but the pas- 
sage of time will not dim those initial 
feelings of pride and happiness 


— Frank Volk, LEEP Student 
There was a young woman of ten 
Who wrote with a fine point Bic pen. 
One day by advice 
She tried it on ice 


Now she’s using lead pencils again. 


— Chris Hlivak, '72 


Chemistry is curiosity 
Tantalizing my intellect 


— Rosemary Bilchak, '75 
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“Zap Gizmo," Brenda Davis, '73 


FOR HARMONY SIUDENTS ONLY 


Middle C was nowhere to be found. Amid the multitudi- 
nous mess of staves and clefs, small black dots melted in 
and out of focus. A double third ran into a hidden fifth, tak- 
ing no notice of a fractured leading tone. Suspended over 
the bass, and appogiatura clung tenaciously to harmony 
across the bar. An ascending line of parallel sixths suddenly 
burst contrarily into octaves and fifths. Passing tones collid- 
ed. Escape tones failed to return. Bar lines cracked under the 
pressure of the dominant seventh. Would there ever be a 
resolution? Where was the tonic? Intervals were augmented. 
Rests were disregarded. Firmatas exploded into dotted quar- 
ters, and triplets ran contrary in wild defiance of the duple 
meter. Then in a frenzied flourish of dominance a borrowed 
five (V) turned upward to six (VI). . . 

Silence .. The final cadence had been played. Nothing 
remained now but a smoldering heap of charred staff paper 
and a broken pencil. 


— Sister Mary William David, S.N.D., ‘72 
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| bled at Bunker Hill — 
and froze at Valley Forge. 
rode with Washington 
across the icy Delaware. 


lam defender of our nation 
Now and forever | am 


np GUARD. 


Akron Beacon “doe 


— Sherrie Linger, '72 


THE UEUTENANT 


The lieutenant parked his car and walked through the 
garage to the heart of the second district police station. 
He continued down the hallway to the office where he 
gazed at the sleepy-eyed office crew from the third shift 
while he poured himself a cup of fresh coffee. He 
scanned the teletype for major crimes, and a half-cup of 
coffee later pushed open the door to his office. Setting 
the coffee on his desk, he walked over to the closet to 
change into uniform before 7:00 A.M. roll call. 

Lieutenant Joseph Leo Kaligaret was 50 years old, a 
veteran of 25 years on the department. His face was a 
mirror highlighting some of the rougher assignments in 
the past years, both physically and mentally. He was 6 ft. 
tall and weighed 180 lbs. His face was long and lean 
with a three-inch scar on the right cheek, a vivid memory 
from a ‘‘family fight’’ assignment when he was a patrol- 
man. The long grey hair was neatly combed, parted on 
the right, but soon would slide down past his forehead 
forming a curtain over the blue eyes that have become 


cold from observing too much violence and crime. 


Lt. Kaligaret made final adjustments to his uniform tie 
and sat down at his desk to finish his coffee and read the 
morning paper. He glanced at his watch which told him 
he had twenty minutes before roll call. With a flick of his 
wrist, the walkie-talkie on his desk came to life and the 
mechanical voice of the dispatcher was caught in mid- 
sentence sending one of the basic patrol cars on assign- 
ment. 

At 6:55 A.M. the lieutenant folded the paper and was 
reaching for the roll call clip board when the radio dis- 
patcher’s voice became charged with emotion as it 
blared, ‘‘Any car in the vicinity — Any car in the vicinity 
— Especially second district — West 5th and Literary — 
This was followed 


Policeman shot — Go ahead any car.” 


by four or five patrol cars reporting the locations from 


which they were responding. The lieutenant hurled the 


clip board back to its resting spot on the desk and in the 
same motion opened the top desk drawer grabbing the 
keys for the on-duty lieutenant’s patrol car. He raced out 


of his office to the garage leaving a trail of obscenities 


and curses behind him. 

The whooping siren and flashing red lights acted like 
invisible hands guiding motorists to the curb to clear the 
way forthe lieutenant’s car. Joseph Kaligaret tried to 
concentrate on his driving, but his mind focused on past 
notifications concerning policemen killed in the line of 
duty. Jack Meardon #801 and Lloyd Miyerson #3210 
were partners on the same zone car. Last July two bur- 
glars decided that the police department could function 
quite well without these two officers and eliminated them 
from the roll call roster with four 38 cal. bullets. 

The high curb at West 25th and Lorain didn’t budge 
when the right front tire of Lt. Kaligaret’s car struck it. The 
lieutenant’s miscalculation sent the patrol car screeching 
across four lanes of traffic, sideways through a busy in- 
tersection, and into a gravel parking lot where it com- 
pleted its skidding arch. Before the automobile could 
come to a dusty stop, he pushed the accelerator to the 
floor boards leaving two parallel lines in the gravel lot 
from the stone-spitting rear tires. ‘‘] have to stop thinking 
about the past and concentrate on the present or I'll have 
no future,’’ he muttered aloud when he had fully gained 
control of the situation again. 

When the lieutenant’s car arrived on the scene, flash- 
ing red and white dome lights were playing shadow 
games with the darkness that was already retreating to 
an early morning sun. He jockeyed the car into a position 
by the curb and parked it. Lighting a cigarette he started 
to walk toward the lifeless blue uniform that was lying on 
the treelawn about 50 feet away. ; 

The patrolmen on the scene waited for the lieutenant to 
speak. He had been standing motionless over the body 
for five minutes and some of his fellow-officers were 
showing their nervousness by shuffling feet and coughing 
periodically. His voice sounded like sandpaper when he 


said, ‘‘Pick Joe up and get him out of here." 


Lt. Kaligaret knew the young officer. He was 29 years 
old, unmarried and a member of the force for five years. 
He remembered when he was assigned to the district 
after the academy. Wasn't it yesterday they were talking 
about the next promotional exam? His thoughts were in- 
terrupted by the slamming of the zone car doors. He 
turned his head and watched the white chevy station 
wagon slowly pull away from the curb and start its jour- 
ney to the morgue. Again his thoughts were interrupted, 
this time by Sgt. Lorenzo who was standing next to him. 
“If you want loot, I'll handle the reports and the notifica- 
tion so —’’ He was stopped in mid-sentence by Lt. Kali- 
garet, ‘‘It’s my job and I'll do it. You get all the informa- 
tion from the people on the scene. I’m going to make the 
notification. I'll meet you at the district later.” 

At.8:00 A.M. the lieutenant parked the car in front of 
a white frame house in the middle class section of the 
city. This was the part of the job that he hated — the no- 
tification. The car door creaked open as he slowly 
stepped out. He felt 80 years old as he forced his feet 
toward the driveway of the house. As he started up the 
driveway, the front door opened and a middle-aged 
woman smiled hello at him. Kaligaret lowered his head 
knowing that the words he was going to tell her would 
destroy that smile for a long time. 

‘Joe was killed today.’’ The woman lowered her head 
and silently wept into her cupped hands. After she had 
gone into the house, the lieutenant sat down on one of 
the stone steps. He groped into his pocket and fished out 
a cigarette which he jammed between his lips. He knew 
how she would react to her son's death. Both of them had 
prepared for it five years ago when their son had joined 
the force and become Ptl. Leo Joseph Kaligaret, badge 
#18. Lieutenant Kaligaret threw away the cigarette in 


disgust and went in the house to comfort his wife. 


— Eugene Volk, LEEP student 
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“Darwin, our God, how did these people 
come about? National Selection, survival of 
the fittest . . .”’ 


CANTANIA 


— Roberta Del Prince, '74 


— Michelle Vidoni, '74 
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As the rays of sun penetrated the surface, a shadow was created that took the shape of what 
| perceived to be a man standing beside a tree. As | drew nearer and nearer his features became 
quite evident to me. It was Santania. | accosted him slowly and with a firm grip on my atomic 
weapon, but he did not move. He remained standing erect, not moving. His face retained its 
blank expression as | proceeded to search him for some evidence. It was a look of total exhaus- 
tion. He offered no resistance throughout the search but rather assisted me. A characteristic of 
the Sonnia family, | guess. They were an odd bunch. The only object | apprehended during the 
search was a tiny black book which | held in my hand. 

Santania was followed by Tisha and Annan, age wise. The records say they come from anoth- 
er country — America or some such. With their land now being used for testing A-bombs and 
other atomic energies, they made their way here. Previously, it had been used for exiling people 
who preached contrary to the codes of the establishment. There are few people left in that land. 
This weird type is becoming extinct. They have so many idiosyncracies about them and their prac- 
tices. They do everything for themselves, even in the way of thinking. | began interrogating San- 
tania. | don’t know if it was | who became curious or if it was in the line of duty. Santania an- 
swered few questions. Some he answered with more ease than others. | think it was the first time 
any of us really talked to one of them. He revealed many things about his culture but some of 
these ideas were rather hazy for me to conceive. They have very few mechanical devices. How 
strange that a peoples would be able to get along all right with just the aid of other people. No 
machines to do all of their work, to produce human life, no machines to confide in and to tell 
them everything they want to know and oddly enough no machines to think for them. | repeated 
these things over and over, but they made no sense to me. This new, this strange society can get 
along all right without having machines to do everything for them. They say they are dependent 
on other people and believe machines are not sufficient to replace man. How different, | thought. 

‘Darwin, our God, how did these people come about? Natural selection, survival of the fittest 
— rubbish now.” 

The black book which | retrieved from one of his pockets some time ago now began to arouse 
my curiosity. | glanced up at Santania then down at the book then up at Santania again. | want- 
ed to open it — to know what it said — to know what it was. 

Through the corner of my eye, | could see Santania was observing my every move. But then, 
he was odd. The whole family was odd. For a long time the Sonnia’s had been under tight scruti- 
ny. The establishment sent me, Henry James, to be their neighbor. But, of course, they had no 
knowledge of this. | knew them for one year, yet | hadn't known them at all. | never spoke to 
them, except for Annan sometimes. They confuse me with their practices. Annan was the one 
member of the family | idolized the most. Something about her — call it innocence | think. | saw 
her, Annan, a petite girl of 15 or so but more like 25, press her lips to her father’s cheek. She did 
this on several occasions to the other members of her family also. So odd, yet it brought to them 
an air of happiness. Such a savage practice | thought at first. 

Radicals! They were so different. If only they kept quiet. Why did they spread those things 
about the establishment? She was killed — they were all killed. Why Darwin why? Why couldn't 
they be like us? | saw them burn, all except Santania. He escaped. Now he’s here; it’s his turn to 
become ashes. 

| thought of Annan again and an electrifying shock ran throughout my fingers. | clutched the 
book tighter, but | felt myself longing to learn what was between its binders. Then, shifting my 
weapon to my left hand, | proceeded to scan the pages. | recognized the expressions as having 
belonged to Annan. 

‘‘What,"’ | declared loudly. | felt my heart palpitate faster and faster with each word | read. 
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Dear Self or Dairy or however one addresses oneself here appropriately, | have it here. Each day 
is more burdensome not only for me but also for my family. No one talks to us. We're outcasts. | 
seem to be unable to make friends at the Tutor Building. | hate tutors. | hate the fact that we are 
made to listen to these tapes. 


Dear Diary, 

No natural birth . . . Absurd! No emotions involved. No tapes today. Instead the tutors took us 
to the reproduction factories. They grow babies — people there. Artificial insemination — Ab- 
surd! All the eggs are extracted from a female at a certain age and are frozen for future use. 
Limited families, homage to the establishment — something called Communism. They are the 
same according to my family. . 


Dear Diary, 

| must take walks — exercise. How | love the fresh air, | talked to Mr. James but only briefly. | 
never talk to him long. He always has something to do. Too busy | guess. Or is he afraid of me? 
T.V. and sleep — a means of escape for them I'd say. They are engrossed in them. Abuse! 
Abuse! Luxuries shouldn't be abused. Sleep all day or watch people on the screen, that is all they 
do. Too much addiction and too many forms of addiction here. Living is gone. It is being replaced 
by existence. 


Dear Diary, 
It's getting worse every day. This society is devoid of .. . 

An abrupt familiar noise heard in the distance interrupted my continuation causing me to re- 
member what | had been sent to do. The perspiration now began flowing heavily. My eyes 
burned with pain as the salty water drizzled from my forehead to my eyes. The words on the 
pages began to blur. My hands trembled. Immediately, | pocketed the book. 

Then in a shrill cry, Santania, who had been keeping a close watch on'me, begged me to get it 
over with. | steadily raised this tiny atomic weapon. | aimed it directly at Santania’s head. But my 
hands began to shake fiercely. Love, determination, no people, machines, all machines, existence 
not living . . . Live! Live! These words | recalled were the words of Annan. | placed my hands 
over my ears, but they still penetrated. 

“They won't go away,” he interrupted as if he knew what was happening to me. 

‘No,’ | cried, ‘I can’t. | can’t do it!” 

That familiar noise became louder. | knew | must do something, but what? 

‘Help me,” | begged. 

He told me of a camp near by where | could be helped. 

‘'There you can get help. There are still many of us hiding out."’ ‘“‘Go,’’ he said and turning, his 
face once again took on its blank expression. | pleaded with him to come with me, but he just re- 
mained standing there just like our first encounter. ; 

It must be determination of man to be man, | thought. | looked back once or so before | 
reached the camp. The last time | turned | saw a Phoenix rise from a mound of ashes and hover 
where once there stood a tree. 


CAMPUS REVOLT 


A torn book, a battered body, 

Remnants of the day’s rebellion. 

Both forgotten, both unloved. 

The boy moaning in pain, will fight again. 
Advice is not heeded, Authority not needed, 
Both fallen by the wayside — waiting, 
Waiting to be picked up and cherished again. 


— Kate Brown, '72 
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ON SUFFERING 


And a voice from the crowd cried, 
“Speak to us of suffering.”’ 


And he said: 
Suffering is your love transformed 
Like the warm ball of clay which is constantly 
shaped, re-formed, re-molded. 
Suffering is your joy in pain, 
Your growth in new emptiness. 
For suffering reveals to you a greater dimension of love 


Like monstrous waves recessing from the damp shore. 


It deepens you, digging into the depths of your heart 
Like the sun’s rays penetrating one’s skin. 


Finally, suffering unfolds you 
Like the pages of a book unveiling its contents. 


— Madeline Meade, '72 
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"Jonah," Brenda Davis, '73 
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BB AND CC 

Once upon a time in a far away land lived a BB and a CC (Big Boss and his toy Comput- 
er Complex). BB just adored CC — there was nothing else like him anywhere, not even in 
that imaginary place in the fairy tales of long ago called ‘‘Heaven!’’ CC was superiority it- 
self. Everybody loved and respected and idolized and worshipped CC. 

To BB, CC was an adorable toy, even though BB was programmed to obey CC’s every 
command, and CC was programmed to control BB's every thought and move. CC knew 
this, but BB did not. 

According to the routine schedule, CC provided BB with his weekly compatibility list 
every seventh day. 

Compatibility lists were lists of seven prospective couples who, according to the date 
and hour of their test tube births, astrologically suited each other best. Both parties were of 
affinity signs — having basically a similar nature and character. Thus peace and harmony 
were guaranteed. They did not, of course, love each other — they all loved BB and CC to- 
gether. 

Every third day a ‘‘wedding" took place. Seven couples were married each week, the 
pattern following a 4-3-4-3 sequence. Today was Trit (Tuesday), and four couples were 


getting ‘‘married’’ at 3:00. 


TT-odds were the males; TT-evens were the females. 

TT-43 was marrying TT-52. TT-25 was marrying TT-34. The other two couples were TT-61 
and TT-70, and TT-63 and TT-72. 

Each party had been well acquainted with his or her prospective partner from childhood. 
Because of their natural compatibility, they were naturally the best of mates. 

At seven minutes to 3:00 all the couples lined up in the above mentioned order in dou- 
ble-file, hands-not-joined, in front of BB and CC. 

At 3:00, CC said to couple 43-52, ‘Step forward.”’ 

They did. 

He then said to them, ‘You are now married.”’ 
BB repeated, ‘‘You are now married.” 

Then they walked away to their own new plastic-domed house-shelter, no.4352. 

Each succeeding couple followed the same procedure, in that order, every three minutes. 

All the couples lived alike, with every modern ‘‘push button to push button’’ convenience 
conceivable. 

They did not have their own children, and never imagined that anyone ever did. Children 
were all created from nature itself and a test tube. This was the WEFA period. 

People of Water signs were created by a drop of a pure earth chemical plus the milky 
solution. 

People of Fire signs were constituted by a drop of fire flame smothered slightly by the 


milky solution, and Air People were a pure chemical plus the milky solution. 


Everyone had the same skin pigmentation, for guaranteed peace and harmony. 

Only BB was a little different than the rest. He had been an accident. He had the same 
skin color as everyone else, but his creators (the BB before him and CC) had combined the 
milky solution with all four pure chemicals, thus giving BB the affinitical qualities of getting 
along with and pleasing everybody equally. 

Seven people were born every third day, in seven previously used test tubes. However, 
a particular test tube was never reused until the last person that was born from it had pas- 
sed away. Since there were exactly 370 test tubes, population was kept under control. 

The life span was a 52 chrons (years). Each person automatically disintegrated into his 
main component part on his 52nd birthday. Water People merely melted to small puddles 
and evaporated. Earth People became a natural part of the earth from which they came. 
Fire People decreased to a tiny flame, then burned out, and Air People merely dissolved 
into the air. 

Thus painful deaths and sicknesses were unheard of. 

Each individual, at birth, had the same knowledge as that numbered individual he had 
at his birth, including the similar thought trends and interests. The planets, via their orbits 
and cycles, worked it that way. No education was necessary — people just knew things 
well enough to sufficiently serve BB and CC. That was enough, and everyone was happy. 

They did not have a care in the world, only BB and CC. 

They all loved BB and CC. 

BB and CC were peaceful and harmonious. 

But... . once upona time... fairy tales. . . ‘‘Heaven!”’...CC.. . superiority... 
CC knew .. . BB did not . . . CC broke one day. No one knew it, but CC, who knew it 


would happen. Once upon a time... 


— Maria Psihountas, '74 
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THE CLOWN 


Is a clown 

just an entertainer, 
or is he 

something more 
than that? 

Can he be 

a person too? 

It's hard to 

be a clown. 

| know. 


People laugh at you, 
but that’s much 
better than having 
them be sad. 

So, people, 

laugh at me, 

but please, 

respect me too, 

for | can cry 

just like you. 


— Sue Wachtel, '72 


Make-up: Michele Redmond, '74 


GOODBYE 


‘“Goodbye!”’ | wave as you walk away 
You are too far for words — 
so | will only watch — 
memorizing your smiling eyes. 
Even though | won't be seeing you after this, 
| will still love you 
and care about you — 
as much as that is possible. 
| wanted to tell you that — 
before you walked away 
but the lump in my throat 
prevented a lot of things from coming out — 
including tears, i 


yet — tell me my friend — 
how can emptiness mean nothing 
when | feel my body 
crucified with its silence? .. . 


— Mary Kreager, '73 
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GOOD MORNING 


| said, “‘Good morning,’’ 
and she said, ‘Good mourning.” 


Why must some people 
be so morbid? 


— Loretta Fitzgerald, '72 


| AM NOr A NUMBER, 


| am not a number 
| do not want to be treated like a number. 
| am not an IBM card 

that must be 

stereotyped 

catalogued 

and 
filed away 
in alphabetical order. 


| can hear the marshmallow clouds move. 
| can see the feather-wind whisper. 
| can feel my footprints ripple in 
the green-puddles of grass-blades. 
| can see my footsteps echo in 
the crevice-corners of the cement. 


Why do you try to deny that 
| am normal, that 
| do not fit in with 
your square circle of society? 


Do | not hear the snow 
as it stumbles through my lashes 
or, 
touch the creak of the crickets 
that pierce the black tapestry of night? 


“Blue Girl,'’ Mary Skoropys, '74 


| do. 
I can. 
| am. TOMABSTONES 
Give me a chance! 
I'm only human. " Is it any wonder 
7 With the rate of rushing (today) called living 
— Loretta Fitzgerald, '75 That the epitaph of modern man 
Between date of birth and (at last) eternal rest 
Be a dash? 


— Sister John Manon, §.N.D., '74 
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UME BLACK EGG 


Once upon a time there was a little black egg. Now black eggs aren't too ordinary as it 
is, but this egg was even more special. It just wouldn't hatch. 

This little egg just sat on a bed of straw — and sat — and sat — and sat. It seemed as 
if the little black egg had grown roots that went far past the straw, right down into the 
earth. : 

People come from all over the world just to see this little black egg that wouldn't hatch. 
They would stand and stare, some would talk to jt, some would smile at it, and finally 
someone would ask, 

‘Little black egg, why don’t you hatch? Come out, we want to see you.” 

But the little black egg would answer, ‘‘No, | won't hatch! It’s a cold and cruel world out 
there. I'm going to stay right here in my egg.” 

And the people would shake their heads, give up and walk away. 

Dancers came and danced great dances for the little black egg — ballets, tap, and min- 
vets. When they finished they'd ask, 

“Little black egg, won't you hatch and come out? We want to see you.” 

The little black egg answered, ‘‘No, | won't! Why should I? It’s cold and cruel out in the 
world. I’m going to stay right here.” 

Singers came and sang, musicians came and played, jugglers and magicians — and 
when they'd finished they'd ask, 

‘Won't you hatch, little black egg? We want to see you.” And the little black egg would 
answer, ‘‘No, it’s a cold and cruel world out there.” 

After hundreds of years had passed and the little black egg was covered with spider 
webs, a little boy came across it. 

The little boy asked, ‘‘Would you hatch, little egg, and come out?” 

The little black egg said, ‘‘No, why should I? It’s cold and cruel out there.” 

“Oh, just for me, little egg — please?’’ asked the little boy. 

‘Why should | come out for you? | didn’t come out for dancers, musicians or jugglers. 
Besides it’s cold out there.” 

“But little black egg,”’ said the little boy, ‘‘l love you.”’ 

And the little black egg cracked open, and the little chick came out. 


— Mary Kocjan, '75 


UIFE AND DEATH OF A ROCE 


Flawless white rose bud 
Reaching out to catch the sun 
Drooping tiredly 


— Sue Eiermann, '75 


“Cycle of Life,"’ Sister Mary Vincent de Paul, S.N.D. 
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UNTITLED 
Peat a 
Watching the ice melt 
In the pitcher — 
As a poet talked — 
[Sat oar 
Wondering ... why... 
People don’t use their gifts. 
Not the ones that come 
On your birthday 
But the ones that come 
With your birth day. 


Per xo [g) se Ee 


To work this morning 


“'Berries,'’ Toni Petitto, '72 


Not even glancing at the clock. 
| ran . . . And saw a car approaching 


At... Just the right speed 


That if | ran just... TRY AGAIN 


A little faster stop minds for once; the games 


| could get in front of it 
watch colours go, black and white carnivals 


And. ... ‘stand ./. 
close 
Waiting etek 


Foi the <ulteenon, because of revealed fascinations; fears of 
— Marykay McManamon, '73 winning the booby prize 
arise to the kewpie doll to touch, 
drop . . . see the broken head 
the ferris wheel begins . . . 
again... 
the old carnie never dies; it lives a different life 


each night 


in a same new named town 
— Aletta Dobrowolski, '75 
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RIVERS 


There are many times 
that | think if the ; 

river | have to cross 

gets any wider, or the 
mountain | have to climb 
gets any higher, 

I'll stop trying. 

And then | find 

a face in the crowd 

to admire and follow. 

And even if | never catch up 
to it, at least | can . 
say | tried. 


el i tis 


Or when it’s dark and stormy 
outside, and I'm inside alone, 
| don’t think anyone 

could come along to make 
me feel wanted. 

And as | sit and listen, 

| hear footsteps outside 

my door. And even 

if they pass by, at 

least they came my way. 

And maybe the next one by 
will be you. 

Or at least, maybe 

the next one might. stop. 


— Sue Wachtel, '72 


And. sometimes your heart 
beats so loudly that | 

you can't hear any other 
sound. Then you know 

what a solitary number 

one is. Or when someone 

you love moves away, or dies, 
or just leaves your life, 

| think love is a waste. 

Look at how much love | gave 
and it was wasted 

because you're no longer here. 
But maybe someone 

new will move in, 

and although he’s 

not you and can never 

take your place, 

| learn to know and 
appreciate his smile, 

and life goes on. 


— Sue Wachtel, '72 
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— Sister Mary Karena, S.N.D. 


a 


— Sue Wachtel, '72 


The height a man can reach is 
not by the wind of his voice, 

Nor the color of his words, 

but by the truth of his soul. 


— Mary Buettner, '72 


QUOTE 


Anyone 
truly loved 
never 
leaves 

your life. 


— Mel Morley, '73 


— Sister Mary Karena, S.N.D. 
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YELLOW DAICY 


There was a yellow daisy. 

It came as a surprise, 

a gift from you 

on the day you said goodbye 
for the last time. 


It's been ages since then, 
or so it seems. 

And the yellow daisy 
withered and died. 

But that was expected 
because flowers always die. 


It's funny how gifts that are important 
like yellow daisies and love, 

have to fade 

and dry up 

and die. 

Because beautiful things 

should never die. 


— Sylvia Meyers, '72 Our friendship was beautiful 
just like the yellow daisy, 
and the daisy died. 


RAN LAL Cs oe Sate 


SONNET A UNE PEriTe PLANTE 


La jardiniere m'avait dit que tu poussais, 

Mais vas-tu avoir des feuilles ma p’tite plante? 
L’hiver etait si fort cette année, tu le sais; 
Comment peux-tu garder, toi, la vie abondante? 


Tu es protégée, bien sur, tu es bien aimée 

D'elle. Elle a le regard tres simple, et ses mains 

Te soignent, et dans son coeur, pour toi, elle a prié. 
Ne pleure pas pour ta naissance, c'est en vain. 


Tu es la, c’est suffisant, ce n'est pas fini. 
Commencer, c'est commencer, et pour toi, la fin 
N'existe pas. La qualité de son jardin 


Est tres speciale. Je demande a la jardiniére, 
Est-ce l'effet de !'atmosphere ou de sa priere 
Que tu poussais toujours vers Dieu et I'infini? 


— Sister Mary Sherise S.N.D., '72 


CHRISTMAS 


When the world heard 
Of the child born light 
The snow remembered the green it held 


HAIKU (Waiting, hoping, secret). 


And as he grew 


behold life’s splendor, Seeds dreamed restless 
marvel at all God's creatures In dark earth frozen. 
great, is yellow corn. : But when he died 
(His secret shared) 
— Michelle Redmond, '75 A flower opened — 


And winter could not kill it. 


— Sister John Manon S.N.D., '74 
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Photographs of University Circle, 
the Art Museum, and the South 
Euclid Library by 

— Toni Petitto, '72 
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THE AXER, 


Proud, flaunting, ambivalent, he stood beneath a blurred neon sign. Every five seconds it flickered, then flashed the — 
word “GIRLS,"’ a sort of testimony to his distorted view of life . . . a view new to him only in the last few months, — 
about the time that the President announced the closing of the public school systems. : 

He was black and bearded and wore a thick leather jacket. A beret tilted slightly over his right eye as he stared — 

. stared at the long swirls of bluish smoke which rose and curled above his head . . . swirls released from the — 
slender, hand-made cigarette he held loosely in his lips. He could have been a dropout, a loiterer, a junkie, but he 
wasn't. . . not really. No religion, nothing to fall back on. Nothing to do, no-where to go, no one to meet. 

It was then that someone came down the alley. A tall man, goodlooking, well-dressed, and he was white. 

“Hey . . . got any change?”’ 

The white man turned abruptly. Their faces met. 

“Uh. . . | believe | might. How much do you need?”’ 

‘* ‘Bout as much as you can spare.”’ 

As he reached into his pocket, the young black pulled him to the side. There in the dim shadows, he clearly saw the — 
man. 

He was your average executive type, middle age, fairly well-off . . . a family man most probably. His hair once — 
black, now streaked with grey. Nice suit, nice shirt, nice tie. . . nice guy. 

“OK, lay it on me.” 

He pulled from his pocket a few quarters and some dimes. 

“What's that!’ 

‘Your change. How much do you need?”’ 

“Shove it, man. | need a fix!"’ 

With that he flung the money from his hand, scattering it all over the pavement. Immediately, the man receded and © 
stooping down, groped for the stray coins. 

‘You're all the same, the whole damn lot of you. Give you an inch and you take a mile. When are you kids going _ 
to give a little more than you take?” . 

“When you learn the value of a man’s pride in what he’s trying to achieve . . . in what he’s trying to make for — 
himself, and the hell he goes through just in trying to grasp what little of it he can. That’s when.”’ 

He turned, glad that he had finally said it, and started up the alley. He never stopped, never looked back, just — 
walked at a bright pace and his head held high. 4 


— Diane Hlivak, '75 — 


“‘Mirage,"’ Sherrie Linger, ‘72 


“Slab Pot,” Lucille Ottato, '73 
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A RECSPONCE | 


Robert Frost once stated that ‘‘half of the world is composed of people who have something to say and can't, and | 
the other half is composed of those who have nothing to say and keep right on saying it.’ | would hope that tonight | 
am not guilty of the last part of this quote, yet | do find myself in the first category of people who have something, 
but have a great difficulty finding the right words. 


| 
| feel like the proudest person in this room tonight, and yet | am not proud for myself, because Mary Kreager 
earned this ring through X number of credit hours. My pride is enveloped in each member of this class. This Ring Day — 
will certainly be a day to remember in our lives, for many reasons: for the thoughtfulness of our Freshman little sisters, 
for the amount of time and effort put into this day by Cindy Leavitt and the Seniors, for the faculty and their best | 
wishes and prayers, and most important, for our parents. As | look around | see some parents who must be very 
proud of this achievement in their daughter's life and rightly so. The achievement of ranking as a Junior with sixty-two 
credits and a 2.0 average deserves their pride. 
: 


| am very happy and proud for those of you who did receive your ring tonight, but my pride doesn't stop there. It 
couldn't stop there. For in my ring, | see each and every member of this Junior class, and this is truly where my pride 
stems. 


_ 


And so tonight, | want to thank you for some very special people that | love; special people who love me just 
because I’m me. People who believe that you're important, as you are; people who can stand you even when you're 
sour and disgusting; people who listen when you spill out your feelings to them; people who wait when you cannot — 
find the words; people who shake you when your spirit falls asleep. For all those very special people, | want to shout 
with thanks. People, maybe one today or one tomorrow, who look for that part of you that’s you; who groan with 
you until that part of you is free; and who will love whatever's left of you when the day is over. 


| want to thank you for those people who have given me an appreciation for little things, from anything like a daisy © 
to the majesty of a sunset. | want to thank you for those people who have worked on anything from an auction or a 
dance to teaching me how to love. | want to thank you for each and every person in this Junior class, remembering 
that “‘all that we love deeply becomes a part of us!”’ 


— Mary Kreager, '73 
Junior Class President 
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HOW MUCH IS IT WORTH 


How much is it worth? 
I'll tell you — 
It’s worth: 
a well-worn teddy bear with one eye and its nose 
loved off. 
a lick of my cherry lollipop 
two blue marbles with orange and white sPeckles. 
a Barbie and Ken doll — the talk of the town 
my lucky Rocky Colavito and Tony Horton baseball 
cards with an undisclosed third. 
a chocolate sundae with nuts. 
an Alfred Hitchcock movie and a Rod Serling thriller 


as a feature with enough popcorn to last through 
bark DAFFODIL 


a twilight double header against Boston. 
a new orange Volkswagen. 
a charge account and a checking account 
a trip to Europe. 
a daisy amid a bunch of long stemmed red roses. 
a pot of gold at the end of a rainbow. 
Yes, your friendship is worth all this. . . and then some. 
— Jean M. Zahurancik, '73 


once you gave me a yellow daffodil 
i loved it — it was mine 
mine to hold and watch 
so smooth, so cool 

so velvety 

so uniquely daffodil. 

it lived and breathed in 
the thin glass bud vase, 
but today it died. . . 
just withered 

bent its head 

and died. 


you gave me another daffodil 
because 
you saw that i was sad. 


i f i didn’t know. . . i wasn't sure... 


so i killed it 
before 

it had 

to 

die. 


Choose one. Hiking shoes by Zap trom $18. 


——————— EES a 


“Loose Shoes,” Lucille Ottato, '73 


— Mary Kay McManamon, '73 
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ADMINISTRATION 


Sister Mary Luke, SND ........... 
Sister Mary LeRoy, SND ........... 


wha See ah) Suc epaedene. ne President, 6 


=o Executive Vice-President, 28 


Sister Mary Vernice, SND . . Vice-President and Dean of Academic Affairs, 


25 


Sister Mary St. Joseph, SND . Vice-President and Dean of Student Affairs, 


Sister Mary Patricius, SND ......... 


Mrs. Thomas Kinder . 


Sister Mary Genevieve, SND ....... 
Sister Mary Colombiere, SND......... 


Sister Mary Ada, SND, 34 

Sister Mary Alisa, SND 

Miss Katalin Almay, 35 

Mrs. Frances DeVore Alves, 36 

Mr. Nicholas R. Barille, 35 

Mrs. Christine Barton, 33 

Mrs. Frank Battisti, 35 

Mrs. Almeda Baughman, 35 

Dr. Jose Botta, 35, 123 

Mrs. Edward Brennan 

Sister Mary Cesarie, SND, 31 

Mrs. Joseph Clarke, 33 

Sister Mary Claude, SND, 34 

Sister Mary Cleophas, SND, 17, 34 

Sister Mary Colombiere, SND, 29 

Reverend John G. Crawford, 36, 90, 126, 
127 

Mr. Lawrence DeVaro, Jr., 38 

Sister Mary Doloretta, SND, 35 

Sister Mary Edmond, SND 

Sister Mary Electa, SND, 118, 120 

Rabbi Louis Engelberg 

Mrs. Richard Garrick 

Sister Mary Germaine, SND, 38, 118 

Mr. Peter Goodfellow 

Mr. Calvin W. Heintz, 127 

Miss Marilyn Holt 

Miss Margaret E. Horan, 37, 127 

Mrs. John E. Hormel 

Sister Mary Hubert, SND, 32, 117, 127, 189 

Mrs. Robert P. Hunt 

Sister Mary Inez, SND, 26, 36 
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Hs ea RK ee Director of Finance 


.Acting Registrar and Acting Director of Admissions, 


29 


sie Reseed Sate Director of Library, 30 


Director of Campus Facilities, 29 


FACUUOY 


Sister Jeanmarie, SND, 37 

Mrs. Andrew J. Jindra 

Sister Mary John Therese, SND, 32 

Sister Mary Julie Anne, SND 

Mr. Joseph E. Kall, 24, 32, 45, 91, 100, 126, 
127 

Mr. Michael J. Keenan, 33 

Mrs. Michael J. Kilbeck 

Mrs. William Kleinman 

Mr. Ralph Kordel, 35, 127 

Mrs. Alice Kruse 

Miss Katherine Kyle 

Reverend Robert Labella, 37 

Sister Mary Laboure, SND, 45, 79, 90, 99, 
109, 118, 127, 192 

Brother Charles Landin, SM, 33, 89, 118 

Miss Mary Agnes Lentz, 36 

Sister Mary LeRoy, SND, 28 

Sister Mary Lucianne, SND, 36 

Sister Mary Luke, SND, 6, 26, 27, 126, 127 

Miss Martha McGorray, 36, 86, 118 

Mrs. Wilfred McLeod, 111 

Mrs. James C. Malone 

Sister Mary Margaret Therese SND, 31, 118 

Mr. Francis J. Meyers, 32 

Sister Mary Michael Ann, SND 

Sister Mary Muriel, SND, 34, 97, 127 

Sister Mary Myron, SND, 34, 192 

Sister Mary Naomi, SND 

Sister Mary Owen, SND 

Miss Lovina Parmenter, 31 

Sister Mary Patrice, SND, 38 
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Miss Florence Prenkshat 

Dr. Frances Quinlivan, 31 

Reverend Anthony Rebol 

Sister Mary Reean, SND, 31, 99, 109, 118, 


; 

127 

Sister Mary Robert, SND, 34 

Sister Mary Robert Clair, SND 

Mrs. Klaus Roy, 33 4 

Sister Mary Roy, SND, 34, 109 

Sister Mary St. Jane, SND, 36 . 

Sister Mary St. Joseph, SND, 25, 28, 92, 123 

Sister Mary St. Kenneth, SND, 17, 32, 108, 
118127, 192 

Sister Mary St. Louis, SND, 33, 123 : 

Sister Mary St. Martha, SND, 37 ; 

Mr. John B. Slowey 

Mr. Thomas Sullivan, 35 

Sister Teresemarie, SND, 33 

Miss Clara Thurner, 98, 127 

Mr. Fred Tokarsky 

Mrs. Elena Vassiliou, 123 

Sister Mary Vernice, SND, 25, 28, 88, 100, 
127 

Sister Mary Verone, SND, 32 

Sister Mary Vincent de Paul, SND, 31, 37, 
127 

Sister Mary Viola, SND, 31 

Mrs. William Warren, 32, 99 

Reverend John Wessel 

Sister Mary Winfred, SND, 31 

Sister Mary Zeno, SND, 36 . 


ADMINISTRATIVE. ASSISTANTS 


Miss Irma Baker, 7, 41 

Mrs. Alois Beck, 30 

Sister Mary Bernita, SND, 40 
Mr. Raymond Birch, 39 

Miss Beatrice Carl, 41 

Sister Mary Celius, SND, 40 
Sister Mary Crescence, SND, 39 
Sister Mary Cyrilde, SND 

Mrs. Helen Davies, 41 

Sister Mary Imelde, SND, 30 


Sister Mary Karena, SND, 7, 39, 90, 118 


Mrs. Leo Klaehn, 39 
Mrs. Elene Kundrach, 39 


Sister Mary Laurita, SND, 30 
Mrs. John Link, 39 

Mrs. John Majercak, 39 

Mrs. Frank Marek, 40 

Mrs. Joseph Mayo, 40 

Mrs. Robert More 

Mrs. L. Davant Mull, 40 

Miss Carol Polizzi, 39 

Sister Mary Roseterese, SND 
Miss Roseanne Siemer, 30 
Sister Mary St. Agnes, SND, 30 
Sister Mary St. Rose, SND, 41 
Sister Mary Veronica, SND, 30 
Mrs. Francis Zirm, 40 


OTHER, PERSONNEL 


Mrs. Albina Barzdukas 
Mr. James Becker, 91 
Mr. Roy C. Benedict 
Mrs. Francesco Fatica, 41 
Mrs. Mary Jane Gruss 
Mrs. Stella Hajek 

Mrs. Elizabeth Ivey 

Mr. George Loshen 

Mrs. James Lowe 

Mrs. Ida Madison, 41 


Mr. Anthony McDonough 
Mrs. Mary Minichello 

Mr. Bernard Muhle 

Miss Anna Marie Pertz 
Mrs. Annabelle Rocci 
Mrs. Fleta Ross, 41 

Mrs. Catherine Sperber 
Mr. Clifford Stueber 

Mrs. Mary Televiak 
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¥ 


Peggy Albright, ‘73 

Sarah Ana, ‘75, 34 

Linda Angart, '75 

Seville Applebaum (Mrs.), "72, 51 

Patricia Applewhite, ‘73, 96 

Linda Arena, ‘72 

Donna Atwood, ‘75, 25, 108, 109 

Patricia Bacon, "74 

Mary Ann Barbic, '74 

Susan Barno, '72, 51 

Kathy Jo Barrord, ‘74, 6, 7, 75, 92 

Ann Barricelli, ‘75 

Marianne Battafarano, ‘75, 94, 109 

Phyllis Beer, "72, 51 

Sarah Berger, 102 

Sarojini Bharodwaj (Mrs.), "74 

Rosann Bick, '72, 13, 50, 51, 61, 66, 70, 90, 92, 
97 

Margoret Biesiada, '72, 52, 58, 61, 69, 92 

Rosemary Bilchak, ‘75, 98, 109, 123, 189 

Valerie Bilchak, '72, 52, 54, 61, 66, 117 

Hadassa Blum 

Paula Bobak, "73, 117, 123, 189 

Rita Bollo, ‘73, 123, 189 

Alice Elizabeth Bournigal, '75, 109, 189 

Jacqueline Bournigal, '75, 189 

Joan Bowker, '75, 8, 85, 109, 120 

Marilyn Hunter Bowker (Mrs.), '72, 52, 58, 69 

Theresa Brandt, '74, 6, 7, 100, 120, 122 

Margaret Bravo (Mrs.), ‘73, 112 

Ellen Bretz, '75, 120 

Carol Brodnick, '75 

Karen Brown, ‘75, 123 

Kathryn Brown, ‘72, 35, 52, 97, 107, 117, 119 
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